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ex. ER E's not Lords nor Ladies. e 5 
+ 1. Dion. Credit me Gentlemen, I wonder at it. © They 


the Stare, thar I think ſhe's teſolv d to be rul'd. 


k 1 ** þ 4 "4 : - *% A 2 . 
- Wk 3% : BY * : 
ut" * K 0 ; ; 2 
* 4 — - % * 


25 2 


— So 


Love 7 a mee 


N I. SCENE 1. char 
| Enter Dion, Cleremont, and Thrafiline.,, E. 


- A. receiv'd ſtrict charge from the King ro attend here: | 

Beides it was boldly. publiſh'd, that no e 2 e r | 

_ Gentlemen that — — to attend and hea : 
Cle. 7. you gueſs the Lee 1 * FD 1 | 
Dion. Sir, it is plain, about the "Dani rince, that's c | 

Marty. our Niogdoms Heir, and be our Soven aign. dan to 
Tra. Many, that will ſeem to know much, lays ſhe. looks got 

on him like a Maid in Love. 5 
Dion. O Sir, the Multitude (that dom know any thing but 

' their own Opinions) ſpeak that they would LY * the Prince, 

before his own approach, receiv'd ſo many confide Meſſages. fro n 


Cle. Sir, it is thought, with her he ſhall en 
doms of Sicily and => «<p of 25 Ip: cheſs King: 
Dion. Sir, it is without . 15 meant. But t wil be 
2 troubleſome labour for him to enjoy both thele Kingdoms, witk 
Safety, the right Heir to one of them living, and living ſo Ban, 
ouſly, eſpecially the People rhe Fs 1 of " 1s and 


lamenting his Jnjuries. - 4, 
Cle, Who, Philaſter? ; | 5.3 


Dion. Yes, whoſe Father, we all hoo 3 Was * guy kee King of 
0 4 unri We dapos d from his fruitful Sicigh. My ſelf 


rew ſome Blood in t War hieb 1 my Hand to 
be : waſk'd — 78 85 4 48. J 25 


9 
11 
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25 0. M6 on cane in State-policy, will not let me know- 
why Philaſter being Heir to one of theſe Kingdoms, the King ſhould 
ffer him to walk abroad with ſuch free Liberty. b e 7 gt 
25 8 Dion. Sir, it ſeems your Nature is more conſtant than to enquire 
15 after State- news. But the King, of late, made a hazard of boththe 
. Kingdoms, of Sicily and his .own, with offering but to impriſon 
Pbhilaſter. At which the City was in Arms, not to be charm'd 
down by any State - order, or Proclamation, till they ſaw Philaſter 
ride through the Streets pleas'd, and without a Guard; at which 
they threw their Hats, and their Arms from them; ſome to make 
Bonefires, ſome to drink, all for his deliverance. Which, wiſe Men 
 fay, is the Cauſe the King labours to bring in the Power of a Fo- 


— 


reign Nation, to awe his own with. bs 
2 Enter Galatea, Megra, and à Lady. 
_* * *Thra. See the Ladies; what's the firſ t . | 
Dion. A wiſe and modeſt Gentle woman that attends the Princes. 

Cle. The ſecond®. E 

Dion. She is one that may ſtand ſtill diſcreetly enough, and ill- 
| favour'dly dance her Meaſure; ſimper when ſhe is Courted by her 
Friend, and light her Hasband. _ „ Cn 


* 
— 


2 e enn 15 r TH AS. 
DE Dion. Marry I think ſhe is one whom the State keeps for the 
Agents of our Confederate Princes; ſhe'll cog and lye with a whole 
Army before the League ſhall break: her. Name is common through 
| the Kingdom, and the Trophies of her diſhonour advanc'd beyond - 
. Hercules pillars. She loves to try the ſeveral Conſtitutions of Mens 
Bodies; and indeed has e nuns Worth of her own Body, by 
making experiment upon it, for the good of the Common - wealth. 
— MY INDO ener. ĩèͤ ß 8 
if; Peace, if you love me: you ſhall ſee theſe Gentlemen ſtand 
t ei } ELITE ES * 1 * 15 * \ 28 


ground, and not Court us. e 
Io 3 £4. Nay, let her alone; what if they ſhould? why, if they ſhould, - 
| I fay, they were never abroad; what Foreigner wou'd do ſo? it 
oF - . writes them directly Untravel'd. BE (ER ene AMO 

| Gal. Why, what if they be? Meg. What if they be? 
1 Lua. Good Madam let ber go on; What if they be? Why if they 


be, I will Juſtific they cannot maintain diſcourſe with a. judicious 
* Lady, nor make a Leg, nor ſay Excuſe nme. 
1 Sal. Ha, ha, ha. La. Do you laugh, Madam 
—_ -. "Dion, Your Defires upon you, Ladies. 
"WM . La, Then you mult fit befide us. 
A op „ eee eee e . 
I Dien 1 ſhall fr near ysu'then, Tady, 


=: by 4 16. $73: Nadkiiade as yo 1 Kare da fied; F POL: Oy 8 8 
* | Za. Near me perhaps: But there's a Lady indures no Stranger 


* "36 


ad 8 
n 


* 
2 4% * 
| : * 8 - * 4 4 « rn a 1 * 
| | to me you ear a ver EC low. ne 
© — 8 T 8 0 & > 
* — N Fl 1 *y, i : 
| ; T 0 5 i y 5 ö I 4 
FU hs * . ON 7 2 ; 2 * A 1 
ol 0 . 1 & c yy 4 = ; < J ; \ 
, . . . 1 15 7 7 © :, / 
% 5 " . 4 Y \ , — L 
| "—_— = bn N IRIS 2 4 * 
52 ene ö N 9 
| * SAT E ö ; 
: 1 PP F £ uy * 4 p * N F + * ar . 15 Y 
| — | f 5 f 
1 | * 1. N * 
£ . 4 = 
7 0 FM 
* 
— 


** 


Both to our Blood and Kingdoms: For this Lady, 


H LAS Ene . 


oy Meg. Methinks he's not ſo ſtrange,” he wodldeuickty be AI 


tet. Pypra. Peace, the King. 
E King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, and dan. 


King ive a ſtronger Teſtimon of Have. 
Than ek f Sh S 


2 In Princes find both Birth and Burial -- | 6 . 85 - 
In one breath) we have drawn you, . Sir, ; 
To make your fair Indearments to our Daughter, 


romiſes (Which commonly. 


And worthy Services known to our Subjects, 
Now lov'd and wonder'd at. Next, our Intent, FAO fon 
To plant you deeply, our immediate Heir, „% 


(The beſt part of your Life, as you confirms me, 


And I believe) though her few Years and Sex 
Yet teach her nothing but her Fears and Bluſhes, 


Deſires without deſire, Diſcourſe and . 
Only of what her ſelf is to her ſelf, a un 
Make her feel moderate Health; and when ſhe ber, i 277 bes 
In making no ill Day, knows no ill Dreams. Tg FF 
Think not, dear Sir, theſe undivided Parts, 

That muſt mould up. a Virgin, are put on 

To ſhew her ſo, as borrow'd: Ornaments, .- 

To ſpeak her perfect Love to you, or nach "I* bp 

An Artificial Shadow to her Nature 

No Sir; I boldly dare proclaim her, yet 4 

No Woman. But woo her ſtill, and think her Ma 


A ſweeter Miſtreſs than the offer d Language 


Of any Dame, were ſhe a Queen, whole Eye 

Speaks common Loves and-Comforts to her SETAE. 17 
Laſt, noble Son, (for ſo I now muſt call you) e 
What | have done thus publick, is not only 

To add a Comfort in particular 


To you or me, but all; and to confirm 


The Nobles, and the Gentry of rheſe Kingdoms, x 8 
By Oath.to your Succeſſion, which ſhall be 


Within this Month at moſt. Phra. This will be hardly d done: 


Cle. It muſt be ill done, if it be done. 15 | 
Dion. When tis at beſt, twill be but half Sada W 


Whilſt ſo brave a Gentleman' s wrong'd and _ off. f 


Thra. I fear. Cle. Who does not? 

Dion I fear not for m * and yet I fear 1 too: 
Well, we ſhall-fee, we ſhall ſee: n more 2 91 
Pha. Kifling your white. Hand, Miftreſs, 1. rake leave t 
To thank your Royal Father ; and thus far, 1 | 


: 2 be my own free Trumpet. Underſtand, 


Keen Og. To * MO TOI mine ths muſt bez * 15 


ä HEI E As TER. 


or ſo deſerving you have ſpoke me Sir, os 
oy ſo 3 dare ſpeak my lee) = 8 
To what a Perſon, of what Eminence, It „ BEE LE 
Ripe expectation of what Faculties, 188152 1 Oy 
Manners and Virtues you would Wed your our Kingdoms? - 4 T5 ant 
You in me have your Wiſhes. Oh thi 1 5 88 3 
By more than all my hopes l hold it | 5 
2 in their dear Memories that 3 Leen, i EI 
great and good,, e in 88 % e 
Ane nen you (as a Chroni cot keep bow Los. bat at 
ear Noble Name from n 5 do 1. = 
- *Opine my ſelf moſt happy. Gent Fils beth | 8 
Believe me in a word, a Prince's Word, 5 5 
I ̃ bere ſhall be nothing to make up a loa; | | 
Mighty, and flouriſhing, defenced, Tears. FFT 
5 Equal to be commanded and obeyd, . EO EBT 
FE nk Bur through the Travels of my Life Til And! it, 1 
6] And tye it-tothis'Catinery, + And I vo oo, 
My Reign ſhall be ſo eaſie to the Subject, „ 
That ev'ry Van ſhall be his l rince himſelf, 
And his own Law (yet I his Prince and Lv, 5 
And deareſt Lady, to your deareſt ſelf 22 j 25 
(Dear, in the choice of him, whoſe Name and Luſtre - Wi 
_ Muſt make you more and mighwer) ſet me;fayy 1 
You are the bleſſed'ſt living; for, (weet Princeſs, | Tod Tem o/ 
You ſhall enjoy a Man of len, to be 75 
Jour Servant; you ſhall make him yours, for whom 8 
| Great Queens mult die. Thra. Miraculous. 
Cu. This Speech calls him Spaniard,: being working bur « wg | 
l Inventory of his own Commendations.. | 
IN Euter Philaſter,. „„ 
| ©. Dijon. I wonder whar' s his Price? For cerminly | by 
7 He'll ſell himſelf, he has ſo prais'd his ſhape: 155 
But here comes one more worthy thoſe se Speeches, 
Than the large Speaker of them. A 
Let ino be fwallow'd quick, if I can Au, Te 2 4 3 
In all th* Anatomy of yon Manis Virtues, | 


One Sinew ſound enough to promiſe far! im, „ 
He ſhall be Oonſt able. 153 4 EE 
By this Sun, he'll ne'er make a King . 3 „ 


nleſs it be for triſles, in my por Judgment.” 


3-600 l 


Phi Right Noble Si, as du as m See, e its 7 


And only: e eee 9 4 alf 1621 48 ; 
f 1 beg your favour. JJ 
| King. Riſe, you baue it; Sin- 3 
RIS Dion Mark bur the King how pa be tgks mich fer. . 


* 


A faint Shadow, that every dranken Cloud fails 25 


PHILASTER 


| Obi this fe whorſon Conſcience, how i Jade: us! 88 
Ling. Speak your intents, Sir. 780 
Phi. Shall I ſpeak em freely — N 

Be ſtill my Royal Soveraigg. : 
| King. As a Subject, we give you” Freedom. 

Dion. Now it heats. © | | FE} 
Phi. Then thus 1 turn 8 8 

My Language to you Prince, you wei Ab | N 5 


Nel er ſtare, nor put on wonder, for you muſtt | 
Indure me, and you ſhall. This Earth you treadoeoenn . 1, 
(A Dowry, as you hope, with this fair inden „ . 
Whoſe memory I bow to) was not leſtt 


By my dead Father (Oh, I had a Father) 
To your Inheritance, and I up and living, 
_ Having my ſelf about me and my Sword, | 8 
The Souls of all my Name, and Memories, 1 
'Fheſe Arms and ſome few Friends, beſides the Gods, 5 "Bk 
To part fo calmly with it, and fit Rl {4 
And fay I might 3 been! I tell thee Pharamond, 
When thou art King, look I be dead and rotten, 
And my Name Aſhes; For, hear me Pharamond, 
This very ground thou 282 on, this fat Earth, 
My. F $45. s Friends made fertile with their F abs, ; 
2 that Day of Thame, thall gape and new: 
hee and thy Nation, like a hungry Grave, INT 23 
I her hidden Bowels : Prince, It ſhally - 
By Nemeſis it ſhall. © Pha. He's mad, Cad 3 mad. es 
Dion. Here's a Fellow has ſome Fire in's Veins: 8 — 
The Outlandiſh Prince looks like a Tooth -· dra wert. - 
_ Phi. Sir, Prince of P Pues Prad Pl! make it well appear | 
To you I am not mad. iſpleaſe us. 
Vo are to bold. Ph. No Sir, Þ ws too tame, 
Foo much u Turtle, a ching born without Paſſionn 


And ma King. I do not fancy lg 
Call out bye ſure be 8 ſome what tainted. 
121212 ˙ 
"as n a al Pur rea or 2 

be bas uit be means to let him Bled: __ Gentlemen; 
by theſe hilrs Tn run his hazard, although 1'ran my Name e 
the Kingdom Cle. Peace, we are oe Sonk, © 

' Fba, What you have ſeen in me, to Rur Offence, zo 
IJ cannot find, unleſs it be tis Ba? 8 e. 1 5 e Coe : 
Offer'd into mine Arms, with the debeo ee e ne 
Which F miſt keep, though it bath Lee you Pary 
To Sc WAR W N 


Your: - - 


Four 3 or aki 3 


Whoſe Branch you are. The King will 2 it men nd get 
And I dare make it mine. Y.ou have your ane. 


1 * 
6 w 4 & 
- 
141 — 


Phi. If thou wert ſole Inheritor to him . 8 


That made the world his, and cou'dſt ſee. no Sun 5 
Shine upon any but thine; were Pharamond 


As truly valiant, as [ feel him cold, EOS . 


And ring' d among the cheiceſt of his Friends, 
Such as would bluſh to talk ſuch ſerious follies, | 
Or back ſuch bellied Commendations, ITY 
And from this preſent, ſpi u of all W Bugs - 

Lou ſhould hear further from me. 

King. Sir, you wrong the Prince 

1 gave you not this freedom to brave our beſt Friend, 
You deſerve our Frown : Go to, be better red. 


_ £bz. It muſt be Sir, os 1 am nobler us d. * b ms ty 


Cal. Ladies, 
"This would hive deen 4 — * "of Succeſſion, . 
Had he ne'er met this miſchief. By my life, | 
He is the worthieſt the true name of Man 
This day within my Knowledge. . ET 
Meg. I cannot tell what you may Fall you Knowledge, | 
But the other is the Man ſer in mine Eye; 
*Oh! 'Tis a Prince of Wax. Cal. A og it . 
King. Pbilaſter, tell me E 
The Injuries you aim 72 in your Riddles. _ 4 
Phi. If you had my Eyes Sir, and Sufferance, 
My Griefs upon you, and my broken Fortunes, 
My want's great, and now nought but Hopes and kes 
My Wrongs would make ill Riddles to be laught W. 2 Ao 
Dare you be ſtill my King, and right me not; 
King. Give me your Wrongs in private. 2 hey „ 
Phi. Take them, and eaſe me of a Toad would bow ſtrong Midas. 
Cle: He, dares not ſtand the ſhock. 
Dion. I cannot blame him, there's Sanger in't. Every Man in 
this Age, has not a Soul of Chryſtal for all Men to read their Acti- 
ons through: Mens Hearts. and-Faces are ſo far aſunder, that they 
Hold no Intelligence. Do but view yon Stranger well, and you ſhall 
ſee a fever through all his Bravery, and feel him ſhake like a true 
"Tenant; if he give not back his Crown Again, 2 the A w 
an Elder Gun, have 80. Augury, n 5 
| King. Go to. apart "DEF SS < 
Be more your ſelf, a8 you wipe . ker; = an 10 4 
You'll ſtir us elſe : Six, I muſt hays > ci know þ 5 fi 5 
That you're and ſhall be at our ple: what faſhion w 7 
Win TOS upon you: en gur, Apo, * by the A 1 555 


. _ * ou 
: ; 1 
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; P - 3 * 8 A - # 
a N : 5 


| Fb. I am dead Sir, you're my Fate: It was not 1 3 1 
' Said I was wron d.: 1 carry all about me, , ns RIES gs Sha 5 | | 
Mx weak Stars {ed me to all my weak Fortunes. J 

to dares in all this Preſence ſpeak (that is = 

But Man of Fleſh and may be Mortal) tell nne 4 

I do not moſt intirely love this Prince, * NS 1 


And honour his full Virtues! Ning. Sure he's poſſeſt. 
bi. Yes, with my Father's Spirit: It's here, O King 
A dangerous Spirit; now he tells me, ZVV | 
I was a King's Heir, bids me be a King 
And whiſpers to me, theſe be all my Sudeck | 
Tis ftrange, he will not let me ſleep, bur dives - 
Into my Fancy, and there gives me Shapes 
8 That kneel, and do me Service, cry me King: 5 
/ But Pl ſuppreſs him, he's a factious Spirit, | „„ 
And will undo me: N oble Sir, your hand, 1 am your Servant. ; — 5 : 
Ling. Away, Ido not like this: 5 VVV 
I'll make you tamer, or I'll diſpoſſeſs you 
Both of Life and Spirit: For this tine . 
I pardon your wild Speech, without ſo m ue | 
As your Impriſonment, Iux. King, Pha. and Are. 
Dion. I thank you Sir, you dare not for the People. 
Gal. Ladies, what think you now of this brave Fellow? 
Aeg. A pretty talking Fellow, hot at Hand; but eye yon Stran- * 
ger, is not he a fine compleat Gentleman? O theſe Strangers, I + 2 
do affect them ſtrangely : They do the rareſt home things, and | 
_ pleaſe the fulleſt! As I live, could love all the Nation over and 
over for big Bee? .. JVC 
our poor Head · piece, Lady: "Tis a weak 


I - 
* 


* 
[1 : 
* 
m 
2 N ET f I wy 074 
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4 © 


Fal. Pride comfort y 
one, and had need of a Night- cas. „ 1 
Dion. See how his Fancy labours, has he not ſpoke ; 
Home, and bravely? what a dangerous Train 8 3 
Did he give fire to! How he ſhook the King, KELIS fe LO ] 
Made his Soul melt within him, and his Blood + ff... 
Nun into Whey! It ſtood upon his Brow, 58 | - > 


Like a cold winter Dew. Phi. Gentlemen, © _- = 
„ "You have ns t ß > Þ + 
* You ſtand, methinks, like Men that would be Coui tiers, | _ 
If you cauld well be flatter'd at a Price, | i 5 "1, 50. 


Not to undo your Children: You're N 2 
Go get you home again and make your Country 8 | 


A virtuous Court, to which your great ones may, - | « 
In their Diſeaſed Age, retire, and A a 1 
Cle. How do you, worthy Sir? Phi. Well, very well; ; 


And ſo well, that if the King pleaſe, I find 
- I'may live many years. E N 
FEET . Dion. 


— 


wy ” 


* 


* . 


1. 


„„ | 
„ a TITEL 
"Dion. The King "muſt pleaſe, 2 8 . 
Whilſt we know What you wes, and wh 50 ha Pr T 
Pour wrongs and inj 1 45 Shah k 5 44:4 «<p Sap . 
Bur add your Father 50 Name, . 8 
We'll waken all cha 80 1895 ay jr by oh 
The rods of ene a the abuſed' . 
Who like to raging Torrents ſhall Fell 
„ And fo begirt che ei dt cheſe⸗Male-dra Oh . Re 
i” > That 0 the ſtrongeſt fafety, they ſhall beg 5 
For mercy at your 7 A8 3 Frie 5, no. more, EE, 
| | _ Our years may be corrupt Tis an Age 8 
FOES Mie dare not truſt our wills 183. Do you A 3 
N .Thra.. Do we love Heav'n and Honour?” n „ | 
pP). My Lord Dion, you. had C 4 
+ I A virtuous Gentlewoman, call'd 1 ou Father; FFF e 
1s ſhe yet alive? Dion. Moſt honour'd Sir, ne is: | 
And for the- penance but of an idle Ba = 5/4 
Has 28900 5 a tegious Pil , 
. ter a Lady. 
- Phi. Is it to me; of any of theſe cntlemen you code? 
La. To you, brave Lord; the Princeſs would intreat 
Your preſent Compan 
pPz)hi. The Princeſs i nd be me! You' re miſtaken, ; : | 
ot . vou be call'd Philaſter, r „ 
pP). Kiſs her Hand, and ſay I will attend her. OE deed $a 5 
Dion. Do you know what as?! 8 
$f Phi. Yes, 0 E oC of OE; 
Lee. But do you weigh the danger: hs are in? 5 ; 
"54 Phi. Dang er in a ſweet Face? G U 
yo - By Jupiter 1 I wuſt not fear a Woman. | et WS, * 
Thra. But are you ſure it was the TO Sie N. en 
Sat Ir may be ſome foul Train to catch your Life. | 
)en. I do not think it; Gentlemen; ſhe's Noble, 
- Her Eye may ſhoot-me dead, or thoſe true res . 
And white fi iends in her Face may fteal my Soul e * 
There's all the danger 1 in't: But be What may, (Be Phil. | 
Her ſingle name hath arm'd me. Dion. Go on: 
And be as truly happy as thou art featle s. Ts 
Come Gentlemen, let's make our Frięnds e 72 
. the King prove IE... 1. denen. 
. Enter "Rebate anda Lady. ks 
Re ee. I (EE de not? La. Madam? 2 
te. Will Philaſter; come? La. Dear Viadam: you 9770 wont 


0 * 


i, 


* * 


* 


| JI Ta credit me at firſt. Are. But didit thou tell me Bo . 
„„ forgetful, and my Woman's r PW 
Is ſo oercharg'd with danger like to gro 

5 put my e that thele under things . 
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F PHILASTER . 


Dare not hide | in ſuch a troubled ſea: | 
How look'd he, when he told thee he would TY 


La. Why, well. Are. And not a little fearful? ?k̃ 

La. Fear, Madam? Sure he knows not what it is. 

Are. You are all of his Faction; the Wo Court e 
Is bold in praiſe of him; whilſt! Is 1 3 


Pod 4: 
4 ** 


May live neglected, and do-noble things, 
AFF ools in ftrife throw Gold into the Sea, fn gr 
Drown'd in the doing: Bur I know he Rs E 

La. Fear? Madam, methought his looks hid more e 
Of Love than Fear. Are. Of Love? To whom? to 0 you? 5 
Did you deliver thoſe plain Words I ſent, 


With ſuch a winning Geſture, and quick look, 1 15 
a That you have caught him? La. Madam, 1 mean ni you. 
ite. Of Love to me? Alas! thy. 1 norance 5 EET 
3 Lets thee not ſee the croſſes of our Birtoj es. 
hy Nature, that loves not to be queſtioned OOO 
Why ſhe did this, or that, but has ber. ends * 15 n eee 
And knows ſhe does well; never hy BY en ee eee 
F things ſo oppoſite, ſo contra V 
he and I am: If a bowl of Blood. n . 
Drawn from this Arm of mine Loud Son PEPE. | 2 © eas 
A draught of his pg n | wy Love to „ e 
75 La. 3 un ar him; 4. © Mk. Bring, him in: 55 
* | You Gods that would not (+4 p ooms e . 
Whoſe holy Wiſdoms at this time * „„ 3 * 3 
To make the Paſſion of a feeb bie . Ch 
| The way unto your Juſtices. L obey. -;  _ — Eur Þ Mik. A 
La. Here is my Lord Philafer.: .. dre, Oh! 5g well: 75 
Withdraw your ſelf... gi your Meſſenger i Br, 
Made meqhsligve, e d ak with me. ER ies, 
ES; Are. Tis true, Philaſfter, 18 Ps a are ſuch a 
I have to ſay, angjorlo ill peſeem 8 
The mouth of Woman, that I. with them. ſid, 5% RENE 
1 And yet am loth to ſpeak Mother mu kno ü "qr 3 
be That I have ought de ; pr your. W = op 3 
| Have I in Perſon. wrppg Du Or have = 3 8 * e 
My baſer inſtrumengs do throw Diſgrace. | PP Cp IR 
Upon. your Virgo! A., Never, Madam” "eek eg 0 5 
9 Why then d Are 1. ſuch Ae lace, 245 5 > Sp 


Injure a Princels and 3 2 128 | 8 88 oh 1 7 G8 
6n my Fortunes, fam $910 9 great e e bark 2 


Ee reat part of my Dowry. in. qu 8. 0 
1 Ma dam, this truth which I ſhall f hs will 8 
Fooliſh: But for. your. tai and. virt lg 


N iin 4 
1 could afford x my ok to Aare ne gh: RR 
kluo 3 | B 2 N * : 5 Go; Fa 

10 x 2 : | s > hy | | . | 0 2 F 
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A As great a Bafilisk as he; or ſpake 
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r PHILASTER. 
To any thing you wiſh'd. © Are. Philsfter, know 8 
4 1 5 Phi. Ads A 


1 muſt enjoy theſe Kingdoms. 
Are. Both, or I die; By Fate I die, Pibilafters 5 
Tf I not calmly may enjoy them both, 


Phi. | wou 4 do much to fave that noble Life: D 


Vet would be loth to have Poſterity 

Find in our Stories, that Philafter gave 

His right unto a 3 and a 3 ls 

To fave a Lady's longi 

I muſt, and will have 
Phi. What more? 5 
Are. Or loſe that little Life the Gods «pep Y 

fs trouble this poor piece of Earth wi 1 
Phi. Madam, what more? 4 


and more. 


Are. Turn then away thy Face. ae 7 5h 55 SIS; 


Pb. No. Are. Do. 


Phi. I cannot endure it: Turn away my Pace? 5 


I never yet ſaw Enemy that look d 
So dreadful, but that I thought my ſelf - 


So horribly, but that I thou Fuck Tory . 
Bore Thunder underneath, , as as his: 3 
Nor Beaſt that I could turn 1 — Shall 1, 5 


Begin to fear ſweet Sounds? A Ladys dice, s 


"Whom I do toye?” Say you wonld' have mY RR 
Why, I will give it you; for it is of me 


A thing ſo loath'd, and unto you that ask 315 
, 509 F 
53 * 1 74 15 

pf 3 j * It 


Phi. I do. Are. Then know” 1 muſt have them atid thee.” 


Of ſo poor Uſe, chat I ſhall make no Price” . 
If you intreat, I wilt unmoy'dly. hear, © 
Are. Yet for my ſake a little bend thy Pete 


Phi. And me? 
Are. Thy Love; without w 9225 ee Had 
Diſcover yet, will ſerve me for no of, NG + 


But tobe buried n. Phi. Wt pon: 


Are. Wirth it, it were too little to | 
On thee: Now, though thy 
_ (Which know it may) I. have unript my Breaf. 

2 Mada 

To lay a train for this contemned Life, 
Wpie you may have for asking: to ſuſpect 
Were baſe, where I deſerve no ill: Love Jou! 
By all my hopes I do, above my Life 
But how this Paſſion ws proceed from you 
Zo violently, would a Man, that voud be 2 

* — So — es EY Ty 


Are. Nay then hear: Bebe 


Breath det Wiike we d 
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vou are too full o noble D 105 


5 


Could not have fra me with more Strength and Spirit, 
Than this thy Breath: But ſpend not haſty time, 

In ſeeking how I came thus: tis the Gods, 

The Gods, that make me ſo; and ſure our Love 

Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 

In that the ſecret Juſlice of the Gods 


| i - Is mingled with it. Let us leave and kiſs, 


Leſt ſome unwelcome Gueſt ſhould. fall 3 us, 
And we ſhould part without it. Phi. T will be ill 
I ſhould abide here long. . *Tis true, and worſe 


Sy You ſhould come often: How ſhall we deviſe 


W 


To hold Intelligence? That our true Lovers, 


8 5 On any new occaſion may agree, what Path is beſt to trad * 


_ Phi. I have a Boy ſent by the Gods, I hope to this intent, 


= Nor yet ſeen in the Court; wang. the Buck, 


I found him fitting by a Fountain fide, - | 

Of which he borrow'd ſome to quench his Thirſt, 5 
And paid the Nymph again as much in 5 
A Garland lay him by, made by himſellfff 
Of many ſeveral Flowers, bread in the Bay, 

Stuck in that myſtick Order, that the rareneſe 

Delighted me: But ever when he turned 

His tender Eyes upon em, he would weeps® 

As if he meant to make em grow again. 

Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs Innocence TE 

_ Dwell in his Face, I ask'd him all his deep; | 

He told me that his Parents gentle dy'd. 

© Leaving him to the mercy of the Fields 

- Which 5 ve him Roots; and of the Cryſtal Springs, 
Wich did not ſtop their Courſes; and the Sun, 

Which ſtill, he thank d him, yielded him his Light. 


Then took he up his garland, and did ſnew, EG al — | 


What every Flower, as Country-People hold, 


f 


Did Erpel nice, and how all ordered thus, 


his Grief; and to my Thoughts did read 
The b prenticft lecture of his Country Art 1 
That cou'd be wiſh'd:: So that, methought, | cou'd 
Have ſtudied it. I gladly entertain'd him, : 
Who was glad to follow; and have got 


The truſtieſt, loving'ſt, and the gent eſt Boy, Ed: Ny 


That ever Maſter ept: Him will Iſ eng 


1 Wait on you, and "DEW our hidden Loe. RR 


- Eater Lady. . 


tre. Tis well, no more. S 


IL. Madam, : the: Prince is come to do bis Service. 
Ae. What will you do, . with your ſelf 22 5 
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EIL AST E R. 


Are. Dear, hide thy ſelf, Bring in the Prince. 


Dpbi. 
When 


Hide me N Pharamond . | | 
Thunder ſpeaks, which is the Voice of Tau, 


Though I do reverence, yet᷑ I hide me not; 


And (at a ſtranger Prince have leave to brag 

VUnto a Foreign Nation, that he made Phulaſter hide himſelf? 
Are. He cannot know it. 

Phi. Though it 


It is a ſimple Sin to hide my ſelf, 


Which will for ever on my Sonteienee lye. 9 1 os 
Are. Then good Philaſter, give him ſcape and my. 


In what he fays; for he is apt to ſpeak 


What you are loth to hear; For my ſake do. | 


Fam gone. 


. Enter Pharamond. . 
Pha: My princely Miſtreſs, as true: Teen onght, 

1 come to kiſs theſe fair Hands; and to ſhew - 

In outward Ceremonies, the dear Ove 

Writ in my Heart 
Phi. If I ſhall have an * NO har, 


— 


ſhould ſleep bore ever to the World, 5% 


92 


1" 


+ 78. % g 
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* 0 


Pha. To what would he have an Anſwer? | 
Are. To his Claim unto the Kingdom 


Pha. Sirrah, I forbear you before the King.. 


/Phi. Good Sir, do. ſo au, 1 would nor talk with 


you. 


=-Pha. But now the time is fitter, do but offer 
To make mention of Right to any Kingdom, (HO 


| Though it be ſcarce habitable. -- 
Pha. And by my Sword. 7 
Phi. Peace, er If Ae 2 


Are. Leave us, Philaſter...- a SHOW: 
- Pha. You are gone, by: blen PU {each you. back. 70 


Phi. You ſhall not need. Pha 


Phi , Know, 


baramond, 


, Pha. Do you flight 
© My.Greatne(s ſo, and in 8 of hs Princoſat 


Phi. It is a place to which I muſt : confeſs. . 
I owe a Reverence: But were't the Church, 
BY nc at the Altar, there's.no-placeiſo ſaſe, 
Where thou dar'ſt injure me, but I dare kill thee: 
And for your Greatneſs; 3 know Sir, 1 can graſp p 
You, and your Greatneſs thus, thus into mothi 
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+> 


X49 © 
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Hi. IL. have done. 
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J loath to brawl with ſuch ee l 
Who art nought but a valiant Voice: Bere 
Thou ſhalt provoke me further, OO Wore. 
Thou wert, and not lament it. $8 


4 44 q 
* 1 Fm bg 
#. A. 


3 — 


e- CT, f7 


> „„ 
; * 
1 


wg: ref 


4 


Pl. 1 will. 
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Why, that which all the Gods have appointed out for me. 


WS 


B en ler me go. 8 


1 not a en not nn W w 184 (hi Phi 
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2 * Srown too * kor henſelf. rs | 


Wedding; 1 n EE ene 


0 


E 
Pha. Tis an „ Odd Fellow, Madam, we mus ſtop F'LF 3 | 


His mouth with ſome Office, when we are married. F 5 x 2 We F / 5 
Are. You were beſt make him your Controuler. 8 E 
Pha. I think he would diſcharge it well. But Madam, CF 


I hope our Hearts are knit; and yet fo flow 
The Ceremonies of State are, that 'twill be long „ 
Before our Hands be ſo: If then you em RE AE TEN 
Being agreed in Heaft, let us not wait | 
For dreaming for me, but take a little ſtol::nk 7 
Delights, and fo prevent our Joys to come. 3 

Are. If you dare ſpeak ſuch Thoughts, 


I muſt withdraw in Honour. RE pg [Exit ae. 


Pha. The Conſtitution of my Body will never r hold our till the 
. L Pha. 


3 1 — 5 > 8 1 1 ho 


AGT. u. SCENE. + 


Euter Philaſter, and Bellario: | 


Ph. AN D had ſhalt find her honourable, Boy, 
Full of regard unto thy tender Youth, 

For thine own Modeſty; and for my ſake, 7 
Apter to give, than thou wilt be to ask, ay, or deſerye. 

Bell. Sir, you did-take me up when I was nothing; 5 
And only yet am ſomething; b Pl being yours; ; 
Lou truſted me unknown; and that which you are apt 
To conſtrue a ſimple Innocence in me, + | 
Perhaps, might have been Craft; the cunning of a Boy IST 
Hardened in L. ies and Theft; yet veatur'd you, 1225 
To part my Miſeries and me: for which, 3 | 
I never can expect to ſerve a Lao). ; 
That bears more Honour in her Breaſt than you. GED | <5 

Phi. But Boy, it will prefer thee thou art young, 1 : 
And bear'ſt a childiſh overflowing Love Pm TM 
To them that clap thy Cheeks, and ſpeak thee fair VV 
But when thy Judgement comes to rule thoſe Paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe careful Friends * 5 
That plac'd thee in the nobleſt way of Life: „ 
She is a Princeſ I prefer thee to. Ed 
Bel. In that ſmall time that I haye ſeen the World, | 2 
I never knew-a Man haſty to part | | he I 
With.a Servant he thought truſty; I remember . 
My Father wou'd prefer the Bo 77 he kept | 2 f 
To greater Men than he, but did it not, „„ RES 


„ 


a VIS" A 


— 


16 7 H I L 4 s T E R. 1 
Phi, Why ntle Boy, I find no fault at all in thy Behaviour 
Bel. Sir, if I have made = 
A fault of Ignorance, inſtru my Youth $4: : 
I ſhall be willing, if not apt, to len n : | 

Age and Experience will adorn my Mind 
With larger Knowledge: And-if I have — 
A wilful fault, think me not paſt all hope 
For once; what Maſter holds ſo ſtrict a Hand 
Qver his Boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected 
To break my ſtubbornneſs if it be ſo. => 3 | 
| Rather than turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 5 ; 
_ © Phi, Thy Love doth plead ſo prettily to 3 . E 
. That, truſt me, I could weep to part with hr RV 
Alas! I do not turn thee off; thou know'ſt 5 5 
Ir is my Bufineſs that doth call thee hence, r N 
And when thou art with her thou awelbft with n me: 
Think ſo, and 'tis ſo; and when time is full. 
That thou haſt well diſcharg'd this heavy was, 1 
Laid on ſo weak a one, I will again 8 
Wiith Joy receive thee; as I live, L will: 
Nay weep not, gentle Boy; tis more than time 
Thou didſt attend the Princeſs. Bel. lam gone; 
But ſince I am to part with you, my Lord, | 5 
And none knows whether I ſhall live to doo 
More Service for you; take this little Prayer. 5 
Fleav'n bleſs your Loves, your Fights, all your bd. „ 
May ſick Men, if they have your wiſh, he well; Ip 
And Heav'n hate choke you curſe, though be one. 0 _ 
Phi. The Love of Boys unto their Lords is frange, Rents 5 
I have read wonders of it; yet this Bo) | - 
For my fake (if a Man may judge by Looks, . > 
And Speech) you + 4 Wy, I may ſee 15 . Phi 
Ep to im tor his Loyalt 51 it — 
1 5 Ene -— GE ; : 
/- Pha. Why ſhould theſe Ladies ſtay ſo long? bey muſt come 


- 7 EY Ke 


Fa 
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i 21 pt way; I know the Queen em 1 em not, for the Reverend 


: i at her. 


Mother ſent me word they would all be for the Garden. If — | 

ſhould all prove honeſt now, I were in a fair taking; I was never 

ſo long without ſport in my Life, and in my Conſcience tis not my 
fault: Oh, for « our . Ladies! Here's one boulted, PI hoe 


| Vows Galatea. 
Gal. Von Grice!.. Bhs. Shall I not. be a trouble + 
Sal. Not to me, Ye" - 
_ * Nays nay, . are too quick; by this meer Hand. | 2 


— 


%, , 


* . * . 
1 . 4 
* Fo a : 
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bawdy, nor do not brag; theſe two I bar, and then I think, 1 
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” Gal. You'll s 9 SR tis but an old Minis F ; 
17 you will talk at diſtance, I am for you; but good He "% not 


ſhall have Senſe enough to anſwer all the weight . mes your e 
| Ro al Blood ſhall manage. 8 . * PE. 


ha. Dear Lady, can you love? . tt} | RE. : 0 
Cal. Dear, Prince, ho dear! I ne'er coſt you a Coach yet, nor / 
put you to the dear Repentance of a Banquet; here's no Scarlet, 


Sir, to bluſh the Sin out it was given for: This Wire mine own 


Hair covers; and this Face has been ſo far from bein ng dear to any, IS — 


that it ne'er coſt penny painting: And for the reſt of my por 

Wardrobe, ſuch as you ſee, it leaves no hand behind it, to make - 5 
the jealous. Mercer's Wife curſe our ONE ARR hs T6 ee 

Pha. You miſtake me, Lady. e * 


Gal. Lord, I do ſo; would you or I could — . 
Pha. Do Ladies of this e uſe to . no more ReſpeRt to 


5 Men of my full Being? 


Sal. Full being! 1 underſtand you | not, unleſs. your Grace means = 
growing to Fatneſs; and then og only Remedy (upon my-Know- — 

ledge, Prince) is in a Morning a Cup of neat White-wine W 
with Caruuus, then faſt till Supper, about eight you may Eat ; uſe 
Exerciſe, and keep à Sparrow- hawk, you can ſhoot in a Tiller; I 
but of all. your Gen amp flie 5 freſh Pork, Conger, * 5 


and clarified Whey: are all dullers of the vital . 


Pha. Lady, you 2 0 1 all this vvhile. 5*Cͤ*RC 
Fal. Tis Tay true, Sir, I talk of you. ä BE 
Pha. This is a crafty Wench, I like her Wit 9 "twill be 
rare to ſtir up a leaden Appetite, ſhe's a 1 , and muſt be cour- 
ted in a ſhow'r of Gold. Madam, look here, all theſe, « gn more, 
Gat. What have you there, my Lord? Gold? Now, as live OY 
tis fair Gold; you would have Silver for it to play with the Pa- —— 


5 3 you could not have taken me in a worſe time; but if you 
av ; 


e preſent uſe, my Lord, T'll ſend _ ap yy Silver, and 


St: » Kip your Gold for you." 


"Pha; Lady, Lad) . 
Cal. She's. coming, Sir behind, will rakes 1 ber, ver for 2 
lt this PlI match ye. | [Exit Gal. behind the Hangings. ; 


Pha. If there be but two ſuch more in this Kingdom, and near 


[che Court, we may even hang up our Harps. Ten ſuch Camphire. wth WP 


- Conſtitutions as this, would call the Golden Age again in 5 ion, 
and teach the old way for every ill: fac d * to 45 is own 
Silken, and what A miſchief that will breed, let all conſider. 


Enter Megra. 5 A 
Here's pert tt if the be of the fame Laf, x the Devil tall pluck e 
* on. 3 Mornings, . 22 


# — | 1 | ny s ef, | j _ 


2 And taſte and live. Mig. O delicate ſweet Princes | 
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Aug. As 3 as A 
Fair, 2 and hopeful to cg: Grace, _ 5 : 
Fu. She gives good words yet; ſure this. Wench i is bes 0 


EH your more ſerious buſineſs do not call you,, ns 
Loet me hold quarter with you, we'll talk an Hour e 
Out quickly. Meg. What would your Grage, talk _— 


Pha. ſome ſuch pretty Subject as your (elf. 
1 go no further than your Eye, or Lip, 
There's Theme enough for one Man for an Age. 

Meg. Sir, they ſtand right, and my Lips are yet de 
Smooth, Young enough, Ripe enough, Red eb. 
Or my Glaſs wrongs me. | 

_ Pha. O they are two twin'd Cherries died in Blur, Ee” 
Which thoſe fair Suns above, with their bright. Beams . 
Reflect upon, and ripen. Sweeteſt Beauty, . 
Bow down thoſe Branches, that the longing taſte, 0 
Of the faint Looker on, may meet thoſe Bleſſings, = 


She thar hath Snow enough about her Heart, „ 
To take the wanton ſpring of ten ſuch Lines off Tg, . . 
Ny be a Nun without probation. - i 


Sir, you have in ſuch neat Poetry „gather'd 4 kiſs, 8 
That if I. Jo bur five Lines of that number, Gi 8 
Sach begging Blanks, I ſhould commend 


Your war or ou Checks, and kiſs you too. 
.- Pha. Do it in Pro 3 you cannot mils it, 3 + 
. I ſhall, I ſhall. Pha. By my Life you ſhall not. . 


1 prompt you firſt: Can you do it now? - 5 

Ag. Methinks tis cafic, now 1 ha don't before; VV 

Bux Fer I ſhould ſtick ar ir. Pha. Stick till to morrow. e 
8 e, Weinen. But we loſe e time, * 713) WH 

ove me? 5 


Spe Love you, my Lond: 2. How would you has me 1 
\ Pha. I'll teach you in a ſhort Sentence, cauſe I will ee 
70 Memory, this is all: Love me, and lye with me. 7 
_ Meg. Was it lye with you that you ſaid? "Tis impoſſible. _ 
2 5 N willing Mind, "Ny _ - me. ie dot 
. von to do it as cafily.in one Night, as:you'll go to Wl. 
Ner- my Royal Blood fort. - +: 9585 W _ 


3 5 Why Trlhce, you have Lady of your own, har het wains 
e n Goner-teach/ 4 Mare the old meaſures, than; ch her 


any thing belonging to the Function; ſhe's afraid to lye with her 
ſelf, if ſhe have but᷑ any mifculine Imaginations about her; I know 


5 ben „ Pe I muſt raviſſi her. 


[hr pod my Honour, that's a foul fault indeed; bur. time. and 
HP wall Wear it out, Sir. 55 oy | $. Pba. 
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Plus. And for ns other I ns . ws a ww, Jeet” 


. Lady, I had rather be Sir Tin the Schoolmaſter, and leap a . 
mal 0 


Meg. | "Has 3 your Grace ſeen! he Cour · lar Calatea? - 


oO. Pha Our upon her; ſhe's as cold of her __ u an ere, 
She 7 by but now. 


g. And how do you Hold her Wit, Sr: 2 1 
Phe T hold her Wit? The ſtrengtk of all the Guard cannot 
hol — if they were tied to it, ſhe would blow em out of the 
dom; they talk of Jupiter, he's but Squib-cracker to her: 


Lot well about you, and you may find a e But 5 


freer. Lady, hall I be freely weleowe?- 


Msg. hither? 


Pi. To your Bed; if you! miſcruſt my Fant your do. me the 5 


unnobleſt wrong. 

Meg. I dare not, Prince,” 1 de not. SEES 

Pha. Make your own conditions; — that YR em, SY 
what you dare imagine you cin Want, PHI furniſh you withal: 


| _ Give two hours to your Lor T oughts every Morning about it. Come, 


'I find ſome means to flip into your Lodging: till e 


"i N 


S That ſays 46 2 
Acre. Haſt thou diſcover' d? N 


Atte. Tis a pretty fad talking Boys is it not? 
Askt you his dame? La. Na Madam. 


Sa * ſhe ſhall 


I know you are , ſpeak in my Ear, will you be mine? Keep | 


this, and with it me: on 1 will viſle von. 
Meg. My Lord, my Chamber's moſt ofifife, but when. tis Nigbt 


- Pha. 3 5 when, this, and my Heart 89 with thee- 


55 Ex. ſeveral ways. | 


Ener Galates from behind- the Hangings: ; 


e Oh TY Bs pernicious Pettieoat Prince, are theſe our Virtues? 
7 Well, if I do not lay a train to blo\ r f 


ort op, I am no Wo- 
"0" and Lady Towſabe] Py fit you N = 


Ener Aretkuſa 3 4 Lady. 
Ys Where's the Boy? La. Within, adam. 
Are, Gave you him Gold to buy him Cloaths? , 


N And has he dowe? "£9 Ph 


La. Yes Madam. 


Enter Galitea. 
Are. O you are welcome, what good News 2 
Gal. As good as any one can tell your Grace. 
he hath done that * would have vine. 


Sal. J have 4 4 4 Point of Modeſty for you. © 


Are. I prithee how? | 
Gal. In 8 after Bawdiy: L ſceß let a Lady live . m- 


e {ure to 92 5 a lawful time, to hearken' after 


N Bawary; your Prince, brave a was ſo hot ont. 


Are. With whom? - C's. 5 


Se 


- . 1 
— Ss * 


00 5 b R 1 Ws 4 s TE 1 R. „ 1 
al. W with the Lady I ſuſpeR. - 1 can tell the time and ple, | 
” Are. O when, and where? Cal. To Night, his n 8 1 
Are. Run thy ſelf into the Preſence, oy there PR” 
With other Ladies, leave the reſt to me: 2 
x If Deſtiny (to whom we dare not ſay;-: „ 
Why didſt thou this) have not decreed it ſo 7 
In laſting leaves (whoſe ſmalleſt Characters . 


. +. oh alter'd ;) et, this match ſhall break. TO en 
We 3 che 9 ee Madam... -- . 


Enter Bellario „ 

Are. Sir, you are 4 to change your Service, is 'r not ſo? Bo 
Bel. Madam, I have not chang'd; I wait on M | 
To do him Service. Are. Thou diſclim't.in me * 

x Tell me thy Name. Bel. Bellari. 
3 Are. Thou canſt Sing, and Play? . 
Biel. If Grief will give me leave, Madame I can. En. 
Are. Alas! What kind: of Grief can thy Vears know? > 
Hadſt thou a curſt Maſter when thou wenr'ſt to School? 
Thou art not capable of other Grief; 5 5 858 
I» Brows and Cheeks are ſmooth as Waters be, ME 
When no breath troubles them: Believe me, Boy, i 
= - Care ſeeks out wrinkled Brows and hollow Eyes, 8 
And builds himſelf Caves to abide in them. * 
* Sir, tell me truly, does your Lord love me? : 
Bel. Love, Madam? I know not what it is. 

Are. Canſt thou know Grief, and never yet Kew L. leres | 
Thou art deceiy'd Boy; does he ſpeak of me, 4 5 5 
As if he wiſh'd me well? Bel. If it be Love, 5 =P . 
To forge: all reſpect of his own Friends, ee . 
In chinking on your Face; if ir, be Lore RTE 2 5 
To fit crols-arm'd, and ſigh away the 2 . 
Mlingled with Starts, crying your Name as 9 . 
And haſtily, as Men i'the ſtreets do Fire 
If it be Love to weep himſelf away, 3 A 

MW When he but hears of any Lady dead, 2 
Or kill'd, becauſe it m 2 habe been your chances : 

I when he goes to Reſt (which will not be) RED 
ITwirt ev'ry Prayer he ſays, he names you once 
A As others drop a Bead, be to be in Lovez _ 
Thea Madam, 1 dare wear þ be loves you. "thy 
ee. O youre a cunnin 1 and taught to lie, | 

For your Lord's Credit; 0 t ou knoweſt, a N 
That bears this ſound, is welcomer to me, 
Than any Truth that ſays he loves me not. 
if „ Lead che way, Boy: Do- you attend me too; 
1 Ti thy PLS te en Wee. a e 
PFF RI. 3 9 bu; 
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Enter Dion, Cleremont, Thraſiline, M egra, and Galatea, 5 „ 
Diss. Come Ladies, ſhall we talk around? As. Men RT CR, 

Ds walk a mile, Women ſhould talk an hour . ZI 

| After Supper: "Tis their tin, C. 'Tis i late. 1 ES 
= Meg. Tis all 5 | 
My Eyes will do to l me to my Bed. | „„ 1 
Gal. I fear they are ſo heavy, you'll ſcarce find VVV 
The wy to your Lodging with.'em to Night. 8 Ee 
on Euer Pharamond. 
{ Tra. The Prince. 


Pha: Not a- bed Ladies? You're. good Sirters up; A 
What think you of a len Dream to laſt | N 5 
. TW Morning? . 4 
Ales. 1 ſhould chuſe, my Lord; a pleaſing wake bebte it. i: oe 
Enter Arethuſa and Bellario. | OY 
Are. Tis well my Lord, un re A pk Ladies. I, | £200 
15 t not late, Gentlemen? VVV 
Cle. Ves, Madam. 8 . e 
0 Wait you there. (Exit Moabit. 
Aug. She's jealous, as I _ look you wy Lord, 1 
The Princeſs has a Hilas, an Adonis. ; RB 
Pha. His Form is Angel-like. MEETS be 25 
Meg. Why this is he, muſt, when you are 1 8 
Sit by your Pillow, like young Apollo, with . 
His Hand and Voice, binding your Thoughts i in Sleep VV 
The Princeſs does provide him for you, and for her alk. 5 Fe — 
Pha. I find no Muſick in theſe Boys. Meg. Nor * . : 
They can do little, and that ſmall they do, 
3 have not Wit to hide. 
Dion. Serves he the Princeſs? Are. 1 
Dion. Tis a ſweet Boy, how brave ſhe keeps him! 
Pha. Ladies all e reſt; I mean to kill a Buck F 
<5 To morrow ee 0 — 5 ve done your Dreams. % "IS; 
| Meg. All happineſs attend your Graee,: S good ll 
—— | were 8 N 
Gal. Yes, all good Night. [Ex. Gal. and Megs 0 
Dion. May your Dreams be true to you; . 40 5 
What ſhall we do, Gallants? Tis late, the King - — <3 
Is up ſtill, ſee, he comes, a Guard along „F rw IE. Y 
With him. 5 | 5 3 
Enter King, Arethuſa and Guard. : Ren I 1 
1 Look your Inte ligence he tres, F 
: Are. Upon my Life it is. And I do hope, | 1 
| Your Highneſs will not kye me to a Man, 15 * 
Tbat in the heat of Wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. Dion. * hat * this en = 
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King „14 Ie be ius, hy DES Meet nn Ih 
That Lady had much Cv embrac'd | 


8 Cureleſs Biſeaſes; get you to your reſt. be. Are and Bel 


| You ſhall be righted: 98 draw near, 
We ſhall imploy you: Is young Pharamond 
Come to his Lodging? Dion. I faw him enter ebene. 
. King. Haſte ſome of you, and cunningly PR ag | 
If Meera be in her Lodging. Cie. Sir, 3 rom age. 
Wa parted hence bur now-with other Ladies. „ 
King. If ſhe be there, we ſhall not need t to + who; 3: RI 
A vain diſcovery of our Suſpicion. - 4 1 
You Gods, I ſee, that who unrighteouſly NOREEN ( TEE w TS 
- Holds'Wealth or State from others, ſhal be curſh, I CN = SY, 
In that, which meaner Men are bleſt withal: „ | 
Ages to come ſhall know no Male of him 5 e 
| Left to inherit, and his Name ſhall be./ N 
Blotted from Earth: If he have any Chins, e 
It ſhall be croſsly match'd; the Gods theinfeloes.. „ a SRek 
Shall fow wild Strife betwixt her Lord 275 87 FW 
Yer, if it be your wills, forgive the Sia bob en. ON WEL Ss 
1 have committed, let it not fal! 8 „„ : 
Upon this underſtanding Child of mine, e 


| She has not broke your Laws; but how can 1. 198 n 
Lock to be heard of Gods, that muſt be juſt, . 
. Praying upon the Ground 'T'hold by wrong? . 


= 
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232 
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Enter Dion. 
Dion, Sir, 1 ey ako; and her Women hae 8 is min 
i they I think. are Bawds; I told em I muſt with her: 
They laugh'd, and ſaid their Lady lay bleſs. I faid, my bu- 
ſineſs was important; they faid cheirE was about ir. I grew hor, 
and cried my buſineſs was a matter that concern'd Life and Death; 
they anſwer d, ſo was Sleeping, at which their Lady was; I urg d 


Aa gain, ſne had fcaree time ro be ſo ſince lat l ſaw her; they ſmiFd. 
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And fee that none paſs thenee your Lives. 
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again, and ſeem'd to Andruck me, that Sleeping was nothing but 

I ing down and winking: Anſwers more direct T . not get. : 
In ort, Sir, I think ſhe is not there. V 
King. Tis then no time to dally: You o'th e ” © = | 
Wait at the back-door'of the Princes Lodging, FR FLO 


Knock Gentlemen; Kneck loud: louder yet: * _ 


What, has their Pleaſure taken off their Wo ; 
I'Il break your Meditations: Knock 5 X 
Not yet? I do not think he ſleeps, having —_— | 
4 Larum by him; once more, Pharamond, Bets: VV 1 
PDPDharamend sq, < © 
Pho. Whit b v Groom Os 885 ee 
85 72 vg — 2 ere 


WY 


et IAE „ 3 
e By my 'vexed Sol, 1 
' He meets his Death, that meets me, for No the b boldneſs. 


King. Prince, you wrong your 23 we 
Ci dae 5 77 The King * TA * Friends, TONY 
King. The fame Sir, .come _ TIO nt T 
. have cauſe of preſent Saule with ou: -. N 5 
| Pha. If your Grace pleaſe to uſe me, Tl attend. you. 5 85 


Jo your Chamber. Pha. be GOD 
King. No, tis too late prince, I'll make bold with youre — „ 
| Pha, | have ſome private Reaſons to my ſelf, „ 


Makes me unmannerly, and ſa you cannot; Se . 
Nay, preſs not forward Gentlemen, he muſt come IMA 
3 Through my Life, that comes here. | We % 4 
Ling. Sir, be reſolv'd, I muſt and will come. . . 


| _  Bha. I will not be diſhonour'd 11 . NS. 
Hie that enters, enters upon his Death. T 
Sir, tis a ſign you make no Stranger of me, Ns 8 
To bring theſe Renegadoes to my Chamber „ 
9 At theſe unſeaſon'd hours. King, Why do you. JFF 
1 Chafe your ſelf ſo? Vou are not — nor ſhall de, YE CN 
„ >, Only VU ſearch your Lodging, for ſome _ : 
JT o dur ſelf . Enter, 5 70 a Te” 
Pha. I fay 6 a e 8 Alove. 
„Meg. Let em enter, Prince, | + a. 
Let 'em enter, I am up, and ready; L know their bulineb, AN _ 
- *Tis the poor breaking of a Lady's Honour, - -_ IR 3 
They Nas ſo hotly after; let em enjo 5 27S 
Lou have your buſineſs Gentlemen, 1 ax bes: 3 WE | 8 
O my Lord the King, this is not noble in you © © © 
To make publick the Weakneſs of A Woman. _ 
Ling. N tg 4 0 3 5 c . 
Meg. I dare, my Lord; your oting our bene, 
ee W hiſpers,. and your broad F pand yo 
Can no more vex my Soul, than this baſe Ces | Y 
But I have Vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, - 4 
Shall in the moſt contempt you can N 
5 Be] arid nouriſtiment. | 7 : 
— ing Will you come down? „ 
| Meg. Yes, to laugh at your worlt: Bur Liball wrong You, 
<IW my skill fail me not. 
= King. Sir, I muſt dearly chide you for this ld” | 
You have wrong'd a worthy Lady; but no more A 
Conduct him to my Lodging, and to Bed. e 
- Cle. Get him another Wench, ànd you bring him to Bed indeed. 1 bt” 
Dion. Tis ſtrange a Man cannot ride a Stag e 
onna a without A Warrant: FF 
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— 4 3 * 4 * - + 5 1 
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If this Geer hold, that Lodgings be ſearch d thut, e 
Pray Heav'n we may lye with dur own Wives in Sy, Mb Sb 
” That they be not by ſome trick of State miſtaken, Bs 5 VS 
Enter Mega. 5 
King. Now Lady of Honour, where's your Honour now: * 
N Man can fit your Palate, but the Prince. 
Thou moſt ill-ſhrowded rottenneſs; thou e 
Made by a Painter and a Pothecary; 
Thou troubled. Sea of Luſt; thou W lderneds;-.. ? BY ER | 
» JInhabited by wild Thoughts; thou Twoln Tloud | GL 
Ol Infection; thou ripe Mine of all Diſeaſes; s | 
Thou all Sin, all Helf, and laſt, all Devils, tell me, n 
Had you none to pull on with: our Oourteſe , 
But he that muſt be mine, and wrong my Daughter? . 
By all the Gods, all theſe, and all the Pages 
And all the Court ſhall hoot thee chrough the Cour, 
Fling rotten- Oranges, make ribald Rimes, © 
And ſear thy Name with Candles nate Malls: 3 
Do you jauph, Lady Venus ES: 3 
Meg. Faith Sir, you muſt pardon men; 
I cannot chuſe but laugh to ſee you merry. "i= 
If you do this, O King; nay, if you dare do it; n 
Py all thoſe Gods you [wore by, and V 
More of my own; I will have Fellows, and ſuch | 5 
Fellows in it, as ſhall make noble Mirth; WT 
The Princeſs, your dear Dau hter, ſhall ſtand A me. 5 
On Walls, and ſung in Ballads, any thing 
VUrge me no more, A know her and her. haunts, Aa: 
Her Layes, Leaps, and Outlayes, and will _— r l 
_ Nay will diſhonour her. I know the Boy F 
She keeps, a handſome Boy; about eighteen; V 
Know what ſhe does with him, where, and wen. 
Come Sir, you put me to a Woman's one ; No | 
The glory of a fury; and if L do. WW 
Do it to the height 35 
King. What Boy is this ſhe raves *. 
Meg. Alas! good- minded Prince, you know a not theſe things? 
I aum Noth to eaten em. Keep this Fault 
As you would keep your Health from the hot Air . 
Of the corrupted £8 ple, or by Heng oo „ 
I will not fall alone: W hat I have Rm.” ͤ ĩ » 
_ Shall be as publick as a Print all Tongues 
Shall ſpeak it, as they do-the Language they _—- 
Are born in, as free and commonly; Fu . 
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Like a prodigious Star for all to gaze at, iy 
1 * fo 92 2 and Blowing, that PID) Kingdoms far and al ee 
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| DN OY, 
| Shall read it here, nay travel with it, *till they and . © 
No Tongue to make it more, nor no more 8. 3 FI 5 13 8 155 
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And then behold the fall of your fair Princeſs. 

King. Has ſhe a Boy? © Ker. 

Ole. So pleaſe your Grace I have been a . walt on a her, fair 
King. Go get you to your Quarter: GS: 


For this rime Til ftudy ds fegt u. 


Meg. Do you ſtudy to forge me, ad ru de 


= To * * you. [Ex. King, * TR Guard. 


here's a Male Spirit for Hercules, if ever there be nine 


| . Ng Why Women, this: Wench — THe aſtride, and be \their 
Captain. 
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Dion. Sure ſhe hi Rr a Garriſon @E Devils in her Ton ue, ne ut= | 
tereth ſuch balls of Wild- fire. She has fo netled the King, that all 


the Doctors in the Country will fcarce cure him. That Boy was a 
ſtrange found-out Antidote to cure her Infection: that Boy, that 
Princeſs Boy; that brave, chaſt, virtuous Lady's Boy; an a fair 


bur there I leave you, Gentlemen, + © 
Tre. N or we'll 80 wander with your” My 5 I Exeunt. 


3 


— 


8 7 m. s & E N E 4." EE 
_ Enter Cleremont, Dion, and Thrafiline, | 


TAY doubtleſs tis true. 


Cle. | | 5 5 
Dion. Ay, and tis the Sd hole 54:5 


Thar rais'd-this Puniſhment, to ſcourge the King 11155 ml 5 


With his own Iſſue: Is it not a ſname Es 7 
For us, that ſhould write Noble in the Land; oy 


For us, that ſhould be Freemen, to behold pee 
A Man, that is the Bravery of his geg 
Philaſter, preſt down from his Reyal Right, fy Wed, 
Buy this regardleſs King; and only look, 3 ˙· roach 
And Tee the Scepter ready to be ett 


Into the hands of that laſcivious Lady, /, 
That lives in luſt with a ſmooth Boy, now to be 


Married to yon ſtrange Prince, who, but that People * 


Pleaſe to let him be a Prince, is born a Slaye . 
In that which ſhould be his moſt Noble Part, 
His Mind? @Thra. That Man that would not ir with ye Dew. 


© T's aid Philafter, Jet the Gods forget 
That ſuch a Creature walks upon the Earth. 


Cle. Philaſter is too backward in't himſelf; e 43 
The Gentry do await it, and the People. 


3 their Nature, are * bent * , * 


= 497 a Well ſpoken Boy: Al theſe conſider'd, can make nothing 45 
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And like a Field of ſtanding Corn Sts PRO u ts city LF 
WI a ſtiff Gale, their Heads, bow. all one Way. eee en 


Cle: tis paſt. Fries V re ; 1 
; But Tg hall \ yo ik he Aus,” work ; e ee 4 1 > - 
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Dion. The only Cauſe chat draws Philaſteribagk: 
From this Attempt, is the fair Princeſs Love © < 
Which he admires,. and we dan bn, 1 
ra Perhaps he'll not believe it.. 3 5 

Dion. Ren Gentlemen, W ben. ö. l 9 

ives diſhoneſtly:· „ 


bra, We. Was ſatisfied: 1 . dro 08d Yo. ee 
Dion. Since i it is true, and tends to bis own 2 ee 
 Pll make this. new Report, to be my Knowledge, 8 
PI ſay Eknow. it, nay, III ſwear i ſaw it. 4058 i ee 
Cle. It muſt be bets. Ara. . win move hin. uh Os . 
Dion. Here ke! comes. Good morrow ro. pod Honour,, . 


We have ſpent e in ſeeking you. I; 


* 


Yeu 55 what. ſtrange means? 
Mop | Diem Hh 


Phi. My worthy Friends, 


Fou that can keep our Memories to "Katy 


Your Friend in miſeries, and cannot frown 
On Men diſgrac'd for Virtue; a good Day | | 
Attend you all, What Service may I do worthy your eee 
Dion. My good Lord, 1 
We come to urge that Virtue which we know 
Eives in your Breaſt, forth; riſe, and make a Head, 
The Nob! les and the People g all Gu 
Mith this uſurping Kingy, and not a Mn 3 
That ever heard the word, on knew ſuch a thing . 
As Virtue, but will ſecond yourrAmMempts I 
Phi. How honourable. is this Tage in von + Ip 
To. me that have deſery'd none? Rnow, * F dende, 6 F 
(You that were born to ſhame ye poor PI I 5 7 7 ; 
With too much Courteſie) Feou'd afford: 1 
To melt my ſelf in thanks; but my Deſign s (1 
Are not yet ripe; ſuffice it, that e er long 5 
Fſhall imploy your Loves: but yet the ene et vba loan 
Dion. The time is: fuller, Sir, than you expect 57 1315 
That, which hereafter wilb not pethaps be — 6 
By violence, may now be caught. As for the Kings | 


Wi! 
# ey 


Fou know the Feople have long hated him 3. e 
But now the Prince, whom t . . 
Phi: Why, what of her? . 


N 5 loath'd as maghiatbes.. 
6: 's know 9 Pai. Thou atk 


% Py Pd 


E A 


Die, My 15 6. yy Oe? 2 as x "I 
Pl. Thou Tyeſt, .-- 7 he 10 1. 7 1 
And thou ſhalt, feel it; I Wr Aa thy Wind ry : 2M 


Had been of Honour; thus to rob à La * CO BR Ne Come. 
Of her good Name, is an Infectious Sin, yd „ 5 
Not to be pardon'd; be it falſe as Hell, . „ 
T will never be redeem d, if it be fown „ 
Amongſt the People, fruitful to increſe 
All evil they ſhall hear, Let me alen e + 
That I may ** off Falſhood, whilſt it U ringy. % 0K . 
Set Hills on. Hills betwixt me and the „„ pe AR | 
That utters this, and I will ſcale them all, V 3 
And from the utmoſt top fall on bis Neck, . 8 
Like Thunder from a Cloud. Dion. This is ot bans 

Sure he does love her. © _Phi. 1 do love fair Truth: _ - 
She is my Miſtreſs, and who injures her, 5 
Draws Vengeance from me. Sirs, let go my Aris. 3 

Tra. Nay, good my Lord be patient. 5 : 5 
> Cle. Sir, remember this is your honour'd Friend, = | 8 

That comes to do his Service, and will ſhew you _- 
Why he utter'd this. Pbil. I ask you pardon Sir, | | 
My zeal to Truth made me unmannerly: _ „%%% a0 
Should I have heard =& * ſpoke of you, ned 5; ON 
Behind your Back untruly, I had been A : 
As nw diſtemper'd, wo | 

Dion. But this, my Lord, is: Truth. „ 5 

Phi. O ſay not ſo, good Sir, forbear to {3 Ea YT 2M 
"Tis the truth that all Womankind is tally 6 | A 
Urge it no more, it is impoſſible; 8 
Why ſhould you think the Princeſs light? 8 

Dion. Why, ſhe was taken at it. 7 . „ 

Phi. Tis alle, O Heav'n tis falſe; it cannot be. 3 — 
Can it? Speak Gentlemen, for Love of Truth ſpeaks R 
Is't poſſible? can Women all be . | N 

Dion. Why no, my Lord. | : 

Phi. Why then it cannot be. | 3 

Dion. And ſhe was taken with her Nags Go naps -3y 

Phi. What ey . Dion. A Page, a oy hat ſerves her. 

O 85 0 7 , 


f 


Phi. O good a little Boy? 
Dion. Ay, know you him, my. ord? 
 _ Phi. Heli and Sin! know him? Sir, you are dacceva, | 
I'II reaſon it a little coldly with you; TO 1 — 
If ſhe were luſtful, Would ſhe take a BO yy, Eg a 7 
That knows not yet Deſire? ſhe would have 1 


Should meet her Thoughts, and know the Sin he acts, 
Wr is the * delight of DENY pt Ts 
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PHILAS CER. 


You are abus'd, and ſo is ſhe, and I. 2 3 
Dion. How, you my Lord? 3 
_ Phi. Why all the World's abus d . 


- 


In an u jult Report. Diun. Oh, noble Sb your 1 Vii tis, 


Cannot look into the ſubtle Thou bts of Woman. 
In ſhort my Lord, I took them: I my ſelf. 


| Phi. Now all the Devils tho didſt, flye from my „1050 = 


Would thou hadſt ta'en Devils ingendring agnes, | 


When thou didſt take them; hide thee from my y Eyes. . ? 


Would thou hadſt taken Thunder on thy Breaff, 
When thou didſt take them, or been ſtrucken dumb 


For ever; that this foul deed might have ſlept in ſilence. 


TMs: Have you known him ſo ill N 8 
Cle. Never before. 1 
Phi. The Winds that are ler looſe, 8 
From the four ſeveral Corners of the Euch, 
And ſpread themſelves all over Sea and 9 
- Kiſs not a chaſte one. What TOE: bears a Sword 
To run me through 1 
Dion. Why, my Lord, are you fo mak at tur 
Phi. When any falls from” irruc Tam diſtradt, 
1 have an lates <q 
Dion. But © pond my Lord recal your fer, 


And think what's belt to be done. 1 
Phi. | thank you. I will do it; * 3 
Pleaſe you to leave me, Fll conſider of it 


To e L will find your Lodging forth, 
And give you Anſwer | 
- The readieſt way. Dion, All the Gods dire N 
Da. He was extream impatient. 

Cl. It was his Virtue and his noble Mind. 


Lern Dion, Cle. and Thea. 
Phi. I had forgot to uk him where he took thems 


Tl follow him. O that I had a Seca - | 
Within my Breaſt, -to quench the Fire I feel; - - 
More Circumſtances wil 11 but fan this Fires 
It more afflicts me now, to know by whom 
This Deed is done, than ſim ly that 'tis done: 
And he that tells me this is b e i 
As far from Lies, as ſhe is far from Truth. 

O that like Beaſts, we could not grieve our auer 


— 


| 1 Wich that we ſec not; Bulls and Rams will fight, 


To keep their Females ſtanding in their ſight; 
But take em from them, and you take at once 
Their Spleens away and they will fall again 
N their TOs. growing 2 1 fa, 


9 


PH ST N „ 


And taſte the Waters of the Springs as ese. 

As twas before, finding no ſtart in ſleep. 

But miſerable Man — Sce, ſee, you Gods, 
a 3 Enter Bellario. 7 
He wall ſkill; and the Face you let him wear 


W hen he was innocent, 


is {till the fame, - 
Not blaſted ; 


Is this Juſtice? Do you mean 
To intra Morrality, that you allow 

o ſmooth a Brow 
Think: bed is guilty. 


I cannot now | 
Bel. Health to you 1 Lord; 
The Prineeſs doth commend her Lore her Life, 
And this unto you. . 

Now I perceive ſhe loves me, ſhe does ſhew it 
In loving thee my Boy, the has made thee brave. 
Bel. My Lord, ſhe has attired me paſt my a. 
Paſt my deſert, more fit for her Attendant, N 

Though far unfit for me, who ds attend. L246 
Phi. Thou art grown courtly, Boy. O let all Women, 5 
That love black deeds, learn to diſſemble here. | 
Here, by this Paper ſhe does write to yy” Fx 
As if her Heart were Mines of Adamant 
To all the World beſides,” but unto me, 
A Maiden ſnow that melted with my Looks. 
Tell me, my Boy, how doth the Princeſs uſe thee? 
For | ſhall gueſs her love to me by that. 
Bel. Scarce like her Servant, but as if 1 were 
Something ally'd to * or had N 
Her Life three times b {= 
As Mothers fond do u 
As Fd uſe one, that's lefr ny my: truſt, 
For whom my Life ſhould | 
So ſhe does uſe me. 


Phi. Oh Bellario, 


my fidelity. 
their only Sons; 
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ny, this is wondrous well: 


But what kind Language . ſhe feed thee with? 
Bel. Why ſhe does tell me, ſhe will truſt my Youth | 


With all Na loving Secrets; and does call me n 


Her pretty Servant, bids me GAP" 
For leaving you; ſhe'll ſee gt 
Regarded; and fuch Words of that ſoft an, 
That I am nearer weeping when ſhe ends 
Than e'er ſhe ſpake. 


no- more 0 


Phi. 1 is he rigs OP 


Bel. Are you ill, my Lord? 

Phi. III? No, Bellie 

Bel. Methinks your Words 
Fall not from off your Tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in your Looks that deb, i 
2 i was wont to N Ic 
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Phi. Thou art deceivid, Boys. .. 3 442 25 . N Crt 2 


And ſhe ſtroaks thy Head? Bel. Ve. BN xk 
Phi. And ſhe does clap; thy; Cheeks? lng 5, 
- Bel. She does, my Lord, R 

._ - * Phi. And ſhe doca ak cher, Boy? 1 bal [743 
. How my'Lord? . : 395! ! (7. .- . 

. Phi. She kiſſes thee? Bel. Not fo, wy Lond, ot; 
Phi. Come, come, [ know e dee. $544 


Bel. No by my Liſſe. | ET 43 


Phi. Why then ſhe; 1 nat love 1 come, "ic FRY 
1 bad bs da ey Jcharg'd her by all charms . ES 
Of Love between us, 15 the nec of Peace 1 
We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all Delights 
Naked, as to her are Lteok her Oath 
Thou ſhould' {t enjoy her: Tell me, gentle Boy, 


Is ſhe not ouralieiels ? Is not her Breath "OY WE) 


Sweet as Arabian Winds, when Fruits are ref, E. 
Are not her Breaſts two og Ivory Balls? | 
Is ſhe not all a laſting: Mine of Joy? 
Bel. Ay, now I fee why my diſturbed Thoughts 
Were ſo petplext. When firſt I went to her, 
My Heart held augury; you are abus d, 
„Some Villain has a 18d you; I do ſee. 
. Whereto you tend; fall Rocks upon his Head, © 
That put this to you; tis ſome ſubril Train, | 
Jo bring that noble Frame of yours to nought. 
- Phi. Thou think'ſt I will be angry with thee; cone 
Thou ſhalt: know all my drift, I hate her more 
f KS I loye Happineſs, and plac'd thee "cr 
55 24 with narrow Eyes into her Deeds. Js SK 65 114-4 
thou diſcover'd? Is ſnhe faln to Luſt, L n ac 
45 | 1 7 4 wiſh her? Speak ſome e 155 me. 
Biel. My er ou did miſtake the Boy you ſe t; 5 
Had the the luſt of Sparrow, or of Goatsz ; 
Had ſhe a "ſin that way, hid from the . e 
Beyond the name of Luft, I Would not aid Lt 
Her baſe Deſires; but what L came to know 


1 * 
21 


bi. Oh my Heart; this is a'Salveſworle than the main Di 


oh ena 


— 


As Seryant to her, I would not reveal, to make m) Life laſt Ages | 
1 22 


Tell me thy Thoughts; for I will know the leaſt conic 


That dwells within thee, or will rip thy Heart 
To know it; I will ſee thy Thoughts as pain 
As I do now thy Face. Bel. Why, ſo vo. . 
Sbe is for ought I know) by all the 4/50 "og n 1 
ns chaſt as Ice; but . foul as Hell N by 


2 1 knoW it, thysz the Breath of King) We DO 


. 


, , 
8 * 4 « # 


oY i 112 gin E R. N 31 8 


The points of Son Tortures nor Bulls of Baß, „ 


Should draw it om 4 SOR puff 75.5 a 


- Phi. Then ' tis no xime to dally: with thee yo: 
1 will take thy Life, for | do hate xhee; 1 cod gl des ao. 
Bel. If you do hate, you could not curſe me worſe; 


The Gods have not a Puniſhment in ſtore | | 


Greater for me, than is your Hare. 8 
Phi. Fie, he, fo young ind le Giſfmmblüng 768 


Tell me when and where thou did'ſt enjoy her, 


. 


So earneſtly, that if it were not true, Lent” A Sole," 
The Gods would not endure him. -Riſe ben, r | 3 


| Scnd me to ſuffer in thoſe Puniſhments your ſpeak of kill me. 


Or let Plagues fall on me, if T deſtroy thee not. 

el. Heav'n knows I never did: and when | lie 
To ſave my Life, may 1 live long and loath' d- 
Hew me aſunder, and whilſt Þ can think 


1 love thoſe pieces you have cut away, 8 
Better than thoſe that grow 3 and kiſs dee Line: 
Becauſe you made em ſo 3 


Phi. Fear'ſt thou not Death? 

Can Boys contemn thar? Bel. Ob, wine hey is be . 

Can be content to live to bea Man, 

That ſees the beſt of Men thus paſſionate, thus, without reaſon * ? 
Phi. Oh, but thou doſt not know what tis to * 
Bel. Ves, Ido know, my Lord; 

Tis leſs than to be born; a laſting Sleep, 

A quiet reſting from all Jealouſie; Ny og SIN Ss 

A thing we all purſge; I know beſides, © Oo Þ,. / - 

It is but giving over Game that muſt be loſt.. 


* 


Phi. But there are Pains,” falſe Boy, 9. MH > oo 


For perjur'd Souls; think but on theſe, and- eben EF 7 
Thy Heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all. c I | _ 


Bel. May they fall all upon'me whilſt 1 hre, „„ © Y 


If I be, perjur'd, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with; if I be falſe, 


Phi. Oh what ſhou'd Ido? 
Why, who can but believe him? He does f ſwear 


„ 


Thy Proteſtations are ſg deep, and thou 5 
Doſt look fo truly, when thou uttereſt them, e WO : 


That though I know 'em falſe, as were my hopes, 1 1 
I cannot urge thee further; but thou wert e e 


To blame to injure'me, for i muſt love IT i 
Thy honeſt Looks, and take no revenge upon 2 
Thy. tender Youth: A Love from me to thee 8 
E. firm, whate'er thou doſt: It f ⅛ A I 
6. 8 L hays — d rhe Wood out of yl Ay” i „„ 
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Let me not ſee thee more; ſomething is 15 ee - 

- Phat will diſtract me, chat will make me -— "wy £ 

| If I:behold thee; if chou tender ſt me, . * r 

Loet me not ſee thee. Bel. I will fly as Fac. His 5; 
As there is Morning, e'er I Tine: diſtaſte „ 
To that moſt honour'd: Mind. But through che re. 5 
Shed at my hopeleſs parting, 1 can ſee abo ol n ang 8 
A World of Treaſon practis d upon, vou, 191 S- 15 5 an 24 * 5 
And her, and me. Farewell for evermorem 42% Ss 
If you ſhall hear, that Sorrow ſtruck me dead, 

And after find me Loyal, let there be . 

A4 Tear ſhed from you in my e icke EER 
And I thall reſt at peace. ee. Rug Exit Bel 
Phi. Bleſſing be with thee, JJ 
Whatever thou deſerv'ſt. Oh, — Galt T ee eee 
Go bath my Body? Nature too unkind, eee 
That made no edicine for a trouhled Mind! eee 7 the: . 7 

Enter Arethuſa. e $6: 
: 0 I marvel my Boy comes not back again. 
F But that I know my Love will.queſtion him 
Over and over; how flept, wak'd, talk'd; _ © | 

How I remembred him when his dear Name | 5 af ape 
Was laſt ſpoke z and how, when 1 ſigh'd, wept, ——.- 

And ten chouknd fucks I ſhould be angry at his Ray. . WEE nn 5 
Enter King. 5 
8 . What a are your Meditations ? who attends you? 1 

Are. None but my {ſingle ſelf, I need r no wei 15 

I do no wrong, nor fear none. er Mes 
King. Tell me: Have you not FY «Boy? ? . Ves Sir. 
King. What kind of Boy? V 
Are. A Page, a waiting Boy.,. EN 
| King. A handſome Boy? . 5 6 

Are. | think he be not ugly: 1 - | [date Tens 5 

Well qualified, and arif. 1 tax Tat Kt. 0 ea 

I took him not for Beauty. _., - .. I 


King. He ſpeaks,” and fings, ne” A 
Are. Ves Sir. _ King, About Eighteen? 9 
Are: 1 never ask'd his Age. King. is: te full. of gerjice? 2 
Are. By your Pardon, why do you ask? . 
Ling. Put him away. Are. F EM 
* King, Put him away, h'as done you. that good sees e 
195 Shames me to ſpeak of. n 
: Are. Good Sir, let me underſtand vou. 1 6 
King. If you fear me, bew it in Duty; put avay that Box. 
Are. Let me have reaſon for it, Sir and tben 


Your Will is wy Command. by 
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x. Ne you bluſhi to ak itt AE . 
Or I ſhall do 5 fame to you. You' > % us i in 


'Shame with me, and ſo near unto my 4 * r 
That by my Life, I dare not tell my K , ee. 
What Ln m ſelf, have done. e F 
Are. What have I done, my Lord? + |  _. / | 
King. Tis a new 2 rag that all bg to learn, 
The common People ſpeak it well already, - 4 
They need no Grammar; underſtand me well, & wy | 
There be foul whiſpers ſtirring caſt bim 3 25 
And ſuddenly do ig: Farewell. SH 1 King. 


Are. Where may a Maiden live ſecurel free, 
Keeping her Honour ſafe? Not with the Living, 
They feed upon Opin 1 Errors, Dreams, 
. . 3 Truths: They . a n 
Out o min o upon Di FACES, 
And when they fee © Vir fortified 4 
Strongly above the battery of their Tongues _ A 
Oh, how they caſt to ſink it; and defeared-. i 
| (Soul-ſick with Poiſon) ſtrike the A. 65 
Where noble Names lie fleepings till they Front, | ; N 
Aud the cold Marble melt. * 5, 
— Phila ger. | 
Phi. Peace to — Thoughts, deareſt Miſtrels... | 
Are. Oh, my deareſt Servant I have a War within me. 1 
Phi. He muſt be more than Man, that makes theſe c 
Run! into Rivers; ſweeteſt Fair, the Cauſe; N 
And as 1 am your Slave, ty'd to your 
© Your er an made a nen from What I was, Fa 
And 1 * Spirited, IH right your Honours: | 
my beſt Love; that Boy! Phi. 'Whar Boy? : 
= The ery Boy you gave me. Phi. What of him? 
Aro. Muſt be no more mine. Phi. Why? L 
Are. They are jealous of him. Phi. Jealous, who? . 
Are. The Phi. Oh, my Fortune, 7 
Then tis no idle Jealouſie. Let him go. 
Are. Oh cruel, are you hard- hrarted took N 
W bo ſhall now tell you, how much I lov'd you? 1 
Who ſhall ſwear it to you, and the Toa 1 ſend? | 
Who ſhall now bring you Letters, ings, Bracelets, 
- Loſe his Health in Service? wake tedious. 8 oy 
In ſtories of your Praiſe ? Who fhall ſi £45: 
\ - Your crying "El ies? And ftrike a ſad 
Into ſenſeleſs P. and make them mourn? 
— Who ſhall take up bis Lute, and touch it till 
7 3 Sleep upon my * 
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4 1 A1 . 
Making me dream, and cry, On dear, dear Phils IP" N 
ng ah my Heart! * 5 Wo: Fl % 
Would he had broken thee, n made thee know - 21 nd 
This Lady was not Loyal. Miſtreſe, dener Sic a els = 
"The Boy, I'll get thee a far better? = po” and 7 
Are. Oh never, never ſuch a Boy again, wp my nun. Is 
_ Phi. Tis but your fond Affection. 3 
se. With thee, my Boy, farewell for erer 
All Secrecy in Servants: Farewell an, 300 q 
And all Deſire to do well for it ſelf: „„ 
Let all that ſhall ſucceed thee, We thy Wrongy, - Og 
Sell and betray chaſt Love. . 
Phi. And all this Paſſion for a Boy? (9% 285 tA * 
e. He was your Boy, and you put "wen te ez 1 
e And the loſs of ſuch muſt have a Mourning for. 
f Phi. O thou forgetful Woman! yo. Are. "Hom, un Lord? | 


” 
| 


i. Falſe Arerbaſa!a ; - = 
Haſt thou a Medicine to reſtore my Wire, : oy . 
When I have loſt em? If not, leave to ak, and do chus. 8 
Atte. Do what, Sir? Would you fl. Wie 
Phi. For ever, Hretbiſa. Oh you „ * e ang} 
Give me a worthy Patience; Hare I ſtood: S 
' Naked, alone the ſhock of many Fortunes? 5 
Have I feet Miſchicfs numberleſs, and mighty, ö . 
Grow like a Sea upon me? Have I taken obs - 
Binger as ſtern as Death into my Boſome, | „ N 
And laugh'd upon it, made it but 3 e 
And flung it by? Do I live now like him, 5 = WY Sx 
Under this Tyrant King, that ee en "Gam i 
Hears his ſad Bell, and fees his Mourners! Del dn briil 
Ber all dis brszeih and muſt fink ar lengtnn 


- Under a Woman's falſhood? Oh that Boy noon ww WA 
8 1 1 28 None but a villain Boy, to; eaſe your Luft! 5 
5 en I am betray d. 2 
91 Fay Ore jo caſt for m Overchrow; Oh 1 am wretched, ESE a 
: . Phi. Now you may tale that little right 1 $5 N 5 Wh 


To this poor Kingdom 5 oY to your Joy 2 690th, 7 
For T have no joy in it, Some far Place. 935 e 
Where never — kin} durſt ſex her Poe 5 


For burſting with her eile, mut k bernd d n Mi ds wy 3 
And live to Curſe ]], don 029d xt e act 4 124 
There dig a Cave, and proach to Birds and Beit, fo e nf | 
What Woman is, and help. to ſave them from you 35 Nn goY I 
How. Heav'n is in your Eyes, /bur'mryour Heart: 
© More Hell than Héllzhae; how your Tongues like Scorpions W 
5 your al” and 2 — K WOÞ? With 


\ 


— — 
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Wich thouſand changer in one ſubtle Webb, b 1 
And worn ſo by you. How that fooliſh. Many r OY 


That reads the ſtory of a: Woman Face, inks Ks OS 
And dies ere it, is loſt bor —— FT 


T'th' Morning with you, and. at N — te you, 
Paſt and forgotten. How your Voves are Froſts, LOSS 
Faſt for a Night, and with the next Sun gone. 5 1 
How you are, being taken all together,. 


A meer Confuſion, and ſo dead a OLEj n 14k (44 5 


* * * 


That Love cannot diſtinguiſh; Theſe ſad —— Fr TRE 5 


Till my laſt hour, I am bound to utter of you. 

80 farewell all my Wo, all my Delight. 
Are. Be merciful ye Gods, * ſtrike me dead; bg 8 

What "way have I deſerv'd this? Make my Ben — 

Trnſf parent as pure Chryſtal,. that the World, 

Jealous of me, may ſee the fouleſt Toe 

— Jon Heart holds. Where ſhall. a Woman turn ber, Eyes, 


To find out Conſtancy? Save me, how black, — Bel. 


And Guilty, methinks, that Boy looks now? 

Oh thou Difſembler,/ that before thou fpak'ft+ - 

Wert in thy Cradle falſe?\Sent to make lies, 

And betray Innocents; thy Lord and hats 8 

May glory in the Aſhes of a Maid 15 

Fool'd by her Paſſion; but the Conqueſt i is 

Nothing ſo great as wicked. Fly away 

Let my Command force thee td that, which thame 

Would do without it. If thou underſtoodtt 

Tbe loathed Office thou haſt undergone, 

Why, thou wouldſt hide thee under e Hills, 

Left Men ſhould dig and find thee. Bel: Oh what 0. 
Angry with Men, hath ſent this ſtrange eee 5 8 

Into the nobleſt Minds? Madam, this Grief 

You add unto me is no more chan droßs SAGE >. 

To Seas, for which they are not ſeen to well; 4 % . 

My Lord had ſtruck his Anger through my en 

- And let out all the hope of future ys: 2 1 


You need not bid me fly, I came to part. 1 


To take my lateſt leave, Farewell for Werk, gl ood nt; 


J durft not run away inhoneſty,” + d 


From ſuch a Lady, like a Boy that ſtole, | Sets - - afint 


Or made ſome grievous Fault; the 3 r of God 
Aſſiſt you in your Suff rings, ee * n, 
Reveal the Truth to your baſs TRA 
And mine; that he may know your Won: Wild 1 
Go ſerk out fon. * 2 to A. „o Cen Ba pal. 


| re. Pence FM 1 thou aſt oy bi | n l is... 
Vet if I had another N to loſe, - VR, get . e n 
Thou or another Villain wien thy: 


3 4 

*. * * 2 *S 
0 ar 
„ > 


Koike | pig p * 1 
Might talk me out of it, and ſend me naked. . ib Lok 
My Hair diſhevel'd, through the 9 Streets. pol | 5 0 1 ; 

15 FN Madam, the King —.— hunt, Een . MD 
With earneſtneſs. A I m in tune r e „„ 
Diana, if thou canſt rage with a Maid, e ee 
As with a Man; let me diſgover the: 5 5 tte een 
Bathing, and turn me to @ fearful H ind 

That may die purſu'd'by cruel Hounds, 4 is 
N in my Word. E Af 

"A 2 1 IV. 8 0 B N E * 
Ser i Pharam hefa; Galatea, Me Dion, ce. 8 
rel * — Aber „ eee, 8 
, King. 


MED ISI 
VV 0 our-Bows e 
Dion. All Sir. | 
Hing. You're cloudy Sir, 0 come we have forgotten. 
Your venial Treſpaſs, let not that ſit . SEAT H 4 : 
your Spirit ; none dare utter it. CE Ro 
Dion. ** looks like an old ſurfeited Stallion after his N Sees 
Jul as a Dormouſe: See how be ſinks; the Wench bas ſhot bim = 
| derwixt Wind and Water, and 1 hope ſprung a Keak. 
Thra. He needs no teaching, he ſtrikes ſure enough; his gr 
- fins he Hunts e in the, Pughucs, would he. 
off Poaching. 
Dion. And for his Horn, has left it at the Lodge Where he lay 
, hate Oh, he's a precious IJ. ime- hound turn him looſe upon the | 
purſuit of a Lady, andꝭ if he loſe her, hang him up i'th' N When . ET 
: my Fox · bitch Beauty grows proud, TU borrow him. | 
"King. Is your Boy turn'd away? . 
Are. You did command it Sir, and Tobey you. 8 5 
Ling. Tis well done + Hark ye further. n oy 
Cle. Is't poſſible this Fellow ſhould repent? Methinks that were - 
not noble in him; and yet he looks like a mortified Member, as 
i he had à fick Man's Slave in's Mouth. If a worſe Man had done 
this. fault now, ſome Phyſical Juſtice or other would preſently 
8 the help of an Alnianack) have opened the obſtructions of 
ogy and let him: blood with a E . 
* — vs if he came 
m. 
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” C a 
— 
— » » n * 2 * - .. 
. * \ . ö N - f 5 4 x 
X x : £ * £ 4 
— . k 4 - 
f . k * #d , * fl ' , w* it 
— 1 . 7 * # 1 ” L a N : 4 : 
5 . 5 * 9 * 5 12 


* 
n * 


| leave 
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Dion See how they muſter one another! O there's 1 Rank Re- 5 


this La 


1 Weed. What, have you lodg'd che Deer? 


I Nod He 


1 


5 y , Z . L 2 ' . - 
5 E: 2 0 ? LS | F 4 4 = _ Ny . 5 2 
Nh A@©£AFESSER 7. OY 
e 9 ; 3 F a | 37 : 


om Churckin with her Neighbour; why, what a Devil can a 
Man ſee in her Faee, but that f ; Mg oe BE fo 1 
Pda. Troth no great matter to of, a fooliſh twinkling 


e's honeſt ? 


* 


with the Eye, that ſpoils her Coat; but he muſt be a cunning. He 
rald that Grids it. * WA 0 86G h ng He- 


2 where the Devil carries the Colours, and his Dam Drum- 
ajor, now the World and the Fleſh: come behind with the Car- 

le. Sure this Lady has a good turn done her againſt her Will: 
Before ſhe was common Talk, now none dare ſay, Cantharides can 


ſtir her, her Face looks like a Warrant, willing and commanding 


all TR as they will anſwer it, to be tied up and bolted when 
* 


- ly; for her Healths ſake, once a Weak, excepting Lent and Dog- 


15 fo Protection, and a gracious; ani may uſe her Body diſcreet- 
ys: Oh if they were to be got for Mony, what a great ſum 


vwould come out of the City for theſe Licences? 


| King. To hoꝛſe, to horſe, we loſe the Morning, Gemlemen. 


2 Wood. Yes, they. are ready for the Bow. 
. HEE S945 
-. 2: Wood: The Primed” 7 mh 
1 Fog. No, ſhe'll Hunt. 
2 Wood. She'll rake a Stand, I ſay. 
% ener: 5H 4c 


* 
o : p 1 


Pa 


* 


2 od. Why the young Stranger princſdgee. 
| | 5 in a Stone- bow for me. I never lov'd his 
beyond -ͥſea · hip, fince he forſook the Say, for paying Ten Shill- 
ings: He was there at the fall of a Deer, and would needs (out 
h C 


all ſhoor 


is Mightineſs) give Ten Groats for the Dowcersz marry the 


Steward would have had the Velvet-head into the bargain, to 
Turf his Hat withal: I'think he ſhould love Venery; he is an old 
Sir Triſtram; for if you be remember'd, he forſook the Stag once, 
to ſtrike a Raſcal milking in a Meadow, and her he ki's in the 
Eye. Who ſhoor's elſe? 2 Wood. The Lady Galarea. | 
1 Food. That's a good Wench, and ſhe would not chide us for 
tumbling of her Women in the Brakes. She's liberal, and by my | 
Bow they ſay ſhe's honeſt, and whether that be a fault, I have no- 


thing to do. There's all? 


* 


Fax! 
% 
—— % . 
4 
/ „ 
* 


2 Wood. No, one more, Mera. e 
1 Wood. That's a firker I' faith Boy; there's a Wench will Ride 
ber Haunches as hard after a Kennel of Hounds, as a Hunting. ſaddleʒ 
and When ſhe comes home, get em clapt, and all is well _ 


* % * 


& j c \ \ 
* d % 
ay 7 f * 5 * 


means to let herſelf looſe. As I live ſhe has got her a 


Brennt. 
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F That I can pity? 


— 


3 


F 


Where I, my Fire, my Cattle, and my Bed 


— 


1 PHIL AST BY 


1 have known her loſe her ſelf three: times in ene n (if * ; 
Woods had been anſwerable) and it has been work enou 


Man to find her, and he has ſweat Fon: She des 


C - Pays well. Hark, let's go. . 5 


Enier Philaſte: 


ph. Oh, that 1 had been nouriſh'd in 3 Wood 
With Milk of Goats, and Acorns, and not known 
The right of Crowns, nor the diſſemhling Trains 


Of Womens looks; but digg'd my ſelf a Cave, 


Might have been ſhut together in one Shed; 
And then had taken me ſome Mountain Girl, 


- Beaten with Winds, chaſt as the harder d Rocks W _ 


'Whereon ſhe d welis; that might have-ſtrew!'d.. 


With Leaves, and Reeds, and with the Skins of, ſts 
Our Neighbours; and have born at her big Breaſts 


* + ad 


| Ns large courſe Iſſue. This had been, a hows free from Vexaibh,. 


Bel. Oh 8 Men!“ 1 : 
een Man may walk FP among i Beall 


2 aſſaults me here. See, my griev d Tod 
Sits 


is Soul were fearching out way 
To leave his Body. Pardon me, that mult. 
Break thy laſt Commandment; for I muſt f peaks 7 
You that are griev'd can pity; hear my Lord... 15 


— — 


141 
8 id! 
- 


. 


'# 


14 


Phi. Is there a Creature yet ſo miſerable, : -- 


Bel. Oh my Noble Lord,” 
View my ſtrange Fortune, and beſtow on me, 
According to your Bounty (if my Service 


Dan merit nothing ſo much as may ſerve : 
To keep that little piece 1 bold of Life 
Phi. Is it thou? Be gone 


From Cold and Hunger. 


„ n 2 


oY for one 
1 and ſhe 


A Exeunt. 


-— 
F377» A 
— 1 | 


«au? - 


2 


* © x * 4 * 


lit C 5 


Go ſell thoſe. misbeſceming ps thou wear'lt,, Soo 


And feed thy {elf with them. 


Bel Alas! my Lord, I can g | SY for them: I 225 2 
Tbe filly K People thi: | 


tis Tre 
To rouch ſuch gay hing. 


Pzbi. Now by my Life this is > F 


alina done, to vex me with thy 6 


Thou' rt faln again to thy diſſembling 7 9 
How ſnhouldſt thou think to cozen - + 
Remains 1 yet a Plague untry'd for me? 
Even fo thou w £5 and Tpok'ſt when firſt mag 
1 took thee. upz © cyrſe-on the time. If th 
Commanding can work on any 2 « 


"Uſe Wy An, Tl not — it. * . 
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The] * Lie; * 8 5 85 


— 


Wilt thou "RIP that I may ſhun thee : 
For thine Eyes are Poiſon to mine; and! Log ent E 1 
Am loth to grow. in Rage. This way, or that way? $ 


King. How is that? Anſwer me ſo again. 8 


It is thy laſt. You Fellows anſwer me, 
Where is ſhe? Mark me all, 1 am your King: . 0 
I wifh'to ſee my Daughter, ſhew her me 1 N58 
T do command you all, as you are Subjects. 
To ſhew eher me: What, am I not os Ns: | 

If I. then am I not to be obeyed? + 


IJ? . 


— 
— 


— 


. 


Bel. Any will ſerve. But I will chuſe to have 5 8 | 


Tit Path i in chaſe that leads unto my Grave. 


[ Exeunt Phil. a Bel. ſeoeralh. 
Bites Dion and the Woodmen. + 


Dion. This is the La ſudden R You Wudnen. 3 


1 Wood. My Lord Dion. = 


Dion. Saw you a Lady: come. this. way on a Sable-borſe ſubbed | 
with Stars of white? 


2 Wood. Was ſhe not "Xo: and Tall? 2 
Dion. Yes; Rode ſhe to thẽ Wood, or to the Phaia? 
Ez 2 Mood. * wy Lord we ſaw. none. 


Ener Cleremont. 5 
Nies Pox of your Queſtions then. What is the bound? 
Cle. Nor will be, I think. ©. 


Dion. Let Him ſeek his Daughter himſelf; the cannot ſtray * 5 
a little neceſfaty natural buſineſs, but the whole Court mult be in 
Arms; when ſhie has done, we ſhall have Peace. 


Cie. There's already a thouſand fatherleſs Tales 8 z ſome 


_ fay her Horſe run away with her; ſome, a Wolf purſued her; 

others, it was a Plot to kill her; and that armed Men were ſeen in 

the Wood: bat-queſtionleſs, the rode aw 9 3 15 
Euter King, and Thraklline, ESE 


. Where i is ſhe? Cie. Sir, I cannot tell. 80 La. 


Cle, Sir, ſhall I lies? | Pg 
King. Yes lie and damn, rather than tell me 'rhir 355 


I fay again, where is ſhe? Mutter no; 
Sir, ſpeak you where is ne? Dion. Sir, I do not 10 1 


King. Speak that again ſo boldly, and by ! n 


_Dioy: "Yes, if you command thi -polble Fo Veel. 


Things poſſible and honeft! e me, thou, 
Thel rape, 


ytör, thi dareſt confine thy King io ching: 


Poflible and honeſt; ſhew her mei, e 
Or wy eriſh, if I cover not all Ciciy with Blood. 


2 Inderd I cannot, unleſs you tell me where the i is: 
. You have betray'd me, J have let me FR 


Lee Wood. | 
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And ſet het before me; tis 4 TH Att eat 
Will have it fo, whoſe Breath can he Wade, 8 5 ; 
'Uncloud the Sud, charm down the ſwelling Sea, 5 
And ſtop the Floods of Heav'n ; ſpeak, can it not? 
Dion. No. Ling. No! cannot the Breath o l do this? | 
Dion. No; nor ſmell ſweet it ſelf, if once the 2 
Be but corrupted. King. Is it ſo? Take heed. 
| „e. Sir, —_ you Zr, ra Jha ae the Pow'n 
That muſt be ju in What are we 
Why do 70er Bd . above the reſt; 
To ho ferv'd. nerd, and ador'd, till we 
Believe we hold within our Hands your Thunder, 
And when we come to try che ml bog rwe have, 
| There? not a Leaf — our Threatnings. 
I have ſinn'd 'tis true, and here ſtand to be puniſh's; 
Vet would not thus be puniſh'd; let me chuſe . 5 
My. way, and lay it on. 2 
Vin. He Articles with the Gods; would fore Body would 4. 
Bonds, for the performance of Covenants bet wixt acti | 
Enter Pharamond, A and AW - | 
King! What, is ſhe found? > rh 
Pha. No, we have ta'en her Horſe, „„ 
Hie gallep'd empty by: There's ſome Treaſons 
er Galatea rode with her into the te: Thy Kt yo her? 2 
| Gal She did command me. 
King Command! you ſhould not. 


Fal. Twould ill become my F orturies 50 my Birth ERS 
| Io diſobey the Daughter of my King. . 8 fe. 
King. You're all Ps to dbey us for our bur, 8 
But I will bave her. If I have her mots : . . . 
By this Hand there hall be no more Cicily. N 


Dion. What, will he carry it to Spain in's pocket? 

Pha. I will not leave 06 Man alive, but the Kis, i 
A Cook and a Taylor: + ' 

Dion. Let you may * well te ſpare your) Lady's Bed fellow, 
and her you may keep for a Spawner. S 
King. I ſee the Injuries I have done muſt be reveng d. 

Dion. Sir, this is not the way to find her out. 
King. Run An e diſperſe your ſelves: the Man that bell hes 


„ Or (if "he be kill'd) che . Pn make him great. 


Dion 1 know ſome wauld * 3 to-find * 
Pha. Come let us ſeth 


King. Each Man a ſeveral way, here I wy Ki, 
=_ Come; Gentlemen, ve here. 


9 95 Ae Lt had her been wy al. {7 FLY 


i" 
v4 7 ; 


_ 
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hy 


: PHILASTER 


: 2 - Enter V Arethuſa. 
. Where a am 1 RT Feet find me our a way, 


2 Without the counſel of my troubled Head, =”) 


I'll follow you boldly about theſe Woeds, 
O'er Mountains, thorow Brambles, Pie and F 


— 


Fleav nl hope will eaſe me. I am Sick. Lek 


Enter Bellario. 
l. Vonder 8 m Lady; Heav'n knows 1 want nothing, | 


Becauſe I do not with to live, yet I 


— 


Sit on your Boſoms; at your Meals, and Toy 
- Deſpair await you: What, das | my Face? 


DP 


Will try her Charity. O hear, you that have plenty, N 
From that flowing ſtore, drop ſome on dry Ground; ſee, 
The lively red is gone to BY uard her Heart; 

I fear ſhe faints. Madam, look up; ſhe breaths not; 


Open once more thoſe roſie twins, and ſend _ HF 


Unto my Lord, your lateſt Farewell; Oh, the ies: 
How is it, Madam ? Speak comfort. is 

Are *Tis not gently done 
To put me in a miſerable Life. (A 
And hold me there; I pray dee det; me go, 
2M 1 do beſt withour thee; Fam well. 

Enter Philaſter. 

Phi. I am to blame to be ſo much in Ra | 
Tit tell her cooly, when and where I hear a 
This killing Truth. I will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as juſt in hearing. 

Oh monſtrous! Tempt me not ye Gods, 3 Gods 
Tempt not a frail Man, what's he, thts has: a Heart 
But he muſt eaſe it here? 

Bel. My Lord, help the prince. 

Are. I am well, forbear. 

Phi. Let me love Lightni „ let me * -embric'd 
And kiſe'd by Scorpions, or a ore the Eyes 


= 


Of Baſilisks, rather than truſt to Tongues, Fr 


And ſhrink theſe Veins up; ſtick me ere a sion. : 
Laſting to Ages in the memory - - FD 
Of this damn'd' At. Hear me you wicked ones, — 
Vou have put the Hills on fire into this Breaſt, 

Not to be quench'd with Tears, for which may Guilt 


v. 


Poyſon of Aſps between your Li iſeaſes 


8 Be your beſt iſſues; Nature make a Canin: 
Ad 


throw it on you. Are. Dear Philaſter, 7 
To be enrag'd, and hear me. Phi. I have done | 
Forgive my Paſſion, not the calmed” Sea, Sf 


— 
1 


Sa 2 * 


— 


— 


IP SO PHILASTER. 


Is 1c diſturb'd than I, Tl make you know i 8 . 
Dear Arethuſa, do but „ 
And ſearch how temperate a Heart a ns 15 
Then you and this your Boy, may live and reig 

In Luft, without controul. Wilt thou, Balle 5 


| Nee kill me; thou art poor, and may'ft - 


/ N 


ouriſh ambitious Thoughts, when I am dead: : 
This way were freerz Am I raging now? ' 
If were mad I ſhould defire to li = 
Sirs, feel my Pulſe; whether have you Known EM | 
A Man. in à more equal tune to dye? OED 5 
Bel. Alas my Lord, your Pulſe keeps FER time, 8 
e does your Tongue. Phi. You will not kill me che? 1 
Are. Kill you? Bel. Not for a World. | | 
Phi. 1 blame not ee, 
- Bellarioz thou haſt done but chat, which Ga. „„ 
Would have transform'd themſelves to do; be gone, . 
Leave me without Reply; this is the laſt n 
Of all our meeting. Kill me with this Sword; . 
Be wiſe, or worſe will follow; weate Co 


. ſhy th cannot bear at once. Reſolve to do, or er RON * | 
If my Fortunes be ſo good ro let me fal!!! 
S - Up — 89 75 


and, | ſhall have Peace in Death. „„ ðͤ Fa KES - 
Vet tell to this, will there be no Slanders, FE 
No Jealouſies in the other World, no III er Pb. Ne. d 

Are. Shew me then the way. Phi. Then guide 1 
My feeble Hand, you that have Pow! . FENIN 
For | muſt perform a piece of Juſtice. If your: Nour / Serbs 2h 20h 
Have any way offended Heav'n, let Pray rs Mah Poe} 4 
Short and effe A reconcile you to it. ha I am prepar'. 
Enter a Country Fellow. 


Coun. I'll ſee the 10s if he be i in ile as Foreſt, i hore þ hunted him | 


Phi. May they divide thy. Soul 
Coun, Hold Daſtard, ſtrike a W Craven 1. war-.. 
rant thee,. thou wouldſt be loth to play half a doren of Venies at 
Walters with a good Fellow for a on Head: es Beet 2 
Phi,” Leave us, good Eriend. 7 
Are. What ill: bred Man art Thou, to intrude e thy ws "3-4 W 
"oops our 1 5 8 * PER Fo hem 
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1 Gad 'uds, 1 underſtand you not, but 1 know the Rag r 

has hurt you. | | — 
Phi. Purſue thy own Aﬀfuirs: It will be il . f ; 

To multiply Blood upon my Head; which thou wilt force me * x 
Coun. 1 know not your Rhetorick, — can i it on if ou 

touch the Woman. [They A : 
Phi. Slave, take what thou deferv ſt. | 5s "i 
Are. Heay'ns guard my Lord. "Soak Oh, do you breath? | 
| Phi. I hear the tread of People: I am hurt. 

The Gods take part againſt me, cou'd this Boor | 

Have held me thus elſe ? I muſt ſhife for Life, . 8 FE 

Though I do loath it. I would find a courſe —_— : wy 

To loſe it, rather by my will than force. - [Exit Phi. 3 
Coun. L cannot follow the Rogue. 1 pray. thee Wench: come and N 

kiſs me now. 2 


Enter Phanantiond; Dion, Cleremont, Thrafiline, and Wo A auen. 4 0 p , 
Pha. What art thou >. | | 


- — Coun. Almoft kill 
ber. 


Pha. The Gandemer! Where s the Wound, Madam? 

Is it dangerous? Are. He has not hurt me. 
Ce. faith ſhe lies, h' as hurt her in the Breaſt, look ele. 
Pha. O Sacred Spring of innocent Blood! 
Dion. Tis above wonder! Who ſhould dare this? 8 f 
Are. l felt it not. . 8 
Pha. Speak, Villain, who hks hurt the Princeſs? | 5 a 
Coun, Is it the Princeſs? Dion. ö 2 
Coun. Then I have ſeen ſomething yet. ee LT 
Pha. But who has hurt her? "Oh, DT) WY Ba 


Conn. I told you a Rogue, I neer fax him before, 15 d OG 
Pha. Madam, who did it?! AA 


Are. Some diſhoneſt W rech, alas 1 knw hiked not, 
And do forgive him 5 


Coun. He's hurt too, he cannot go far, I wade wy Pather 8 old 
Fox flie about his Ears. by 
Pha. How will you have me - kill him? 1 9. 
Are. Not at all, tis ſome diſtracted Fellow. 33 | 
Pha. By this Hand, I. II leave ne'er a piece of him bigger thats 
Nut, and bring him all in my Hat. Are. Nay, 60 . yy 25 
If you do take him, bring him quick to mm 4.5 9 
And I will ſtudy for a Puniſhment, 50 4 
Great as his Fault. . Pha. I will. Are. But e a _ 
_ . Pha, By all my Love I will: Woodmen, conduct the prince = 
to the King, and bear that wounded Fellow to dreſſing: Come, e 
e en, we'll follow the Chaſe cloſgGGQ. 3 | 
* Are. 2 Di. "Fe That, and 1 Wosdian.” MN 8 
Ki 4 Coun. 


| — 
. F / * ' 9 > % . 
{ . . : | 2 "LS, / f 


— 


dI am for a fooliſh Woman ? a Knave bas hurt | 


a". 


. 


— 


Cot” fi 


For ever, if thou wilt: Lou ſweet ones all, 


1 * Ty e 8 . An + thou true ro er : . 2 


r 


at you ſhall, and receive thanks. 
Cow fl get >” wah this, 1'll go ſee no more gay fights r. 
| "Enter Bellario. 
Bel, A heavineſs near Death firs on my Brow, 9 5 
And I muſt fleep: Bear me, thou gentle "Sith | 
Let me unworthy preſs you: I cou'd' wiſh FEST 
I rather were a Coarſe firew'd o'er with you, LICE. 
Than quick above you. Dulneſs ſhuts mine Eyes, 


— 


„ i ee 
2 Coin, in. 1, pray you, Friend, let me ſee the King. | ag 


=» 


And 1 am giddy. Oh that I. could take We 5 | | 


80 ſound a Sleep, that I might never wake. 6 
Enter Philaſter. 5 
- Phi. 1 have done il, my Conſcience calls me elk, 7 
To ſtrike at her, that would not ſtrike at me. 8 
When I did fight, methought I heard her pray 
The Gods to guard me. She may be abus d. 


* 


And I a loathed Villain: If ſhe be, „ 


She will cenceal who hurt her; He has Wounds, eo ee 
And cannot follow, neither knows ene Bo CS 


n If thou-beeſt 
at 


3 there is no Juſti Tr | 
Should be ſo ſound, and mine, whom thou haſt agg, . 
80 broken. Hark I am purſued. You Gods - [Gy within. 


Il take this offer d means of my Eſcape: 
_ They have no mark to know me, but my Wounds, 9 
If ſhe be true.; if falſe, let miſchief light 


On all the World at once, Sword, print my Wound WEED 


Upon this ſleeping Boy: I ha? none I think 


Are mortal, nor wo 1 lay greater on thee. _ and ond 


=> Bel. Oh Death I hope i 1s come, bleſt be the Hand 


It meant me wellz again, for Piries ſake.” | 
 - Phi, have caught my ſelf, [Phi fat. 
The loſs of Blood hath ſtav'd ; my flight. Ren here, 

Is he that ſtruck thee: Take thy full Revenge, 


Uſe me, as I did mean thee, - he than Death : 5 
J'11 teach thee to Revenge: This luckleſs Hand 1 
Mounded the Princeſs, tell f my J 


_ "Thou didſt receive theſe hurts in ſtaying me, Sn” Coden be 


And I-will ſecond thee: Get a Reward. © © © © 


Bel. Fly, fly, 1 Lord, and ſave your fel. ee PTE 
hi. ow's this 5 


Wouldt thou I ſhould be ſafe? el Elle it were vain 


For me to live. Thele little Wounds 1 have, 


Ha' not bled much, reach me that Noble Hand, 


— 


#} 


#} 


— 


* 
| But that the ( 


Urge i it no ore, "that big with evil. "Thought F 
I ſer upon her, and did make my Aim . 


n ? 
* 3 f 4 * 


8 * F | : 
4 <4 3 W 
2 ” b . * : 
% * 0 " . 
* 


> % 


Bel. Or Ys me periſh loath'd. Come my good Lord, 
in amongſt thoſe Buſhes: Who does know-. 
ods may fave your much lov'd Breath . 
Phi. Then I ſhall die for Grief, if not for this, ? 
That I have wounded thee: What wilt thou do? 
Bel. Shift for my ſelf well: 3 I hear em come. 
Within. Follow, follow, follow; that way they went. 
Bel. With my own. Wounds III bloody my own Sword. 
1 need not Counterfeit to fall; Heav'n Haan, 55 8 
That I can ftand no longer. 
Enter mon 
Pha. To this Place we have tract him by his Blood. 
Cle. Yonder, my Lord, creeps one away. 
Dion. Stay Sir, what are you? 
Bel, A wretched Creature [OY in theſe Woods 


By Beaſts; relieve me, if your names be Men, 
8 ſhall eriſh. Dion. This is he, my Lord, 9 


1 on my Soul that hurt her; tis the Boy, 
That wicked Boy that ſerv'd her. 55 
Pba. O thou damn'd in thy Creation! 


What Cauſe could'ſt thou ſhape to NO: the he Prince? 


Bel. Then I am betray'd. : 3 N 
Dion. Betray "4 no, apprehended. - a 
Bel. I confe 


— 


., 
1 


Her Death. For Charity, let fall at once 


The Puniſhment you mean, and do not load 
This weary Fleſh with Tortures. 


"Pho. 1 will kw who hir d thee. te this Decl. 
Bel. Mine own Revenge. Pha. Revenge, for what? 3 
Bel. It ple asd her to receive. 


SC 
- 


_” as her Page, and when my Fortunes ebb d, 


3 * 


That Men ftrid o'er them carelefly, the did ſhowr _ 
Her welcome Graces on me, and did ſwell  _. 
My Fortunes, t ill they overflow'd their Banks, 
 Threatning the Men that croſt em; when as ſwift - 
As Storms ariſe at Sea, the turn'd her Eyes 
To burning Suns upon me, and did dir 
The Streams ſhe had beſtow'd, leaving me worſe * 
And more contemn'd than other little Brooks, © 

— Becauſe I had been great: In ſhort, I knew + * oat 


9 ge 


I could not live, and therefore did defare 1 
To die Reveng'd. Pha. If Tortures can be found, . 
x as thy natural Life, refolyg1 to feel 

The utmoſt Rigour. 


| ROWE eps wht TJ 
Cle. TOY. to 138 him hence, | 


— 
% 4 


jp . 3 — 


E 


Dion, Cleremont and Thrädline. 


1 46 | LAS EA 
N _ Phi. Turn back, you Rayiſhers,of Innocence. 3 
. | Know ye the price of that you bear away ſo rudely? F 
Pha. Who's that? Dion. Tis the Lord ee, i e | 
W . Phi. Tis not the Treaſure of all Kings in one, 2 2985 1 
The Wealth of Taps, nor the Rocks of Pearl Sa eee 
I Thatpave the Court of Neptune, can weigh down . 
th That Virtue. Tr was 1 that hurt the Princeſs. © Ry, 
es me; (ome God, upon's Prams, 4 
e Poker than Hills of Earth, and lend a vais . 5 
Loud as ygur Thunder to me, that from thence . 
I may diſcourſe to all the Under-world, n 
The Worth chat dwells in him. © Pha. How's this?) 
Be]. My Lord, fome Man EEO i ren 
I We of Life, that would be glad to Pf. 2 
Phi. Leave theſe untimely Courteſies, Bahar ee ay „ 
Bel. Alas he's mad, come will you lead me on? e 
1 . . Phi. By all the Oaths. that Men ought moſt ro Keeps 5 
| 1 And Gods do puniſh moſt, when Men do break, . 
le toucht her not. Take need Bellario, „ . 
1 Hlov thou doſt drown the, Virtues thou haſt Mw 05 3 
With Perjury. By all that's good/*twas I: | 
« Ven doe ſhe ſtood bet wixt me and ny Nint. eee ee 55 
Pha, Thy own Tongue be thy Judge. Sh EE i WM - 
Cle. It was Philaſter. Dion. Is't not a brave N. . 
1 Wel Sirs, I fear we were all deceiy'd. n 
-. - _  .. Phi. Have 1 no Friend here? Dion. Ves. E 0 ee e 
72 3 Phi. Then ſhew it; © | . 
Some good Body lend a Hand to . COL ee = 
WMoulqd you have Tears ſhed for yqu when you die? 
3 Then lay me ently on his Neck, that there 
I may weep —— and breath out my 8 irit: | fl | 
e the Wealth-of Platus, nor the old. MI, 
Lockt in the heart of Earth, can buy 3" ER 55 


' = |, "This arm- full from me, this had been a 
7 To have redeem'd the great. Auguſtus 7 2 
Had he been taken: You hard-hearted Men, 138 
More ſtony than theſe Mountains, can you ſee 5 Os 1 5 | 
Such clear'pure Blood drop, and not cut your Fleſh he 
To ſtop his Life? To bind whoſe better Wounds, '. | | 
Queens ou -o to tear their Hair, ard with their LING : EEE. 
Bath /em. ive me, thou that art the wealth „ 
Fe | Of poor Phil er. ge | 
_ 55 TERED Enter King, Arethuſa, and 4 Guard. 5 | 
3 King. Is the Villain ta en? on 
i, Sir, nere be two confeſs the Deed; hor Gy i it was Thie. LATE 
. * | Queſtion & no r Was. 8 


— 


3. 


TA 


ah . 


_ Fog. The Fellow that did fight with him will tell u WW 
Are. Ay me, I know he will. King, Did not you: know bing! ? 
Are. Sir, if it was he, he was dilguifed. 

- Phi. I was ſo. Oh my Stars! that I ſhould live fil: 


King. Thou ambitious Fool; 5 . 


Thou that haſt laid a Train for thy own Life; 8 

Now I do mean to do, I'll leave to talk. "np him to enen. 
Are. Sir, they did plot together to take hence. | -- 

This harmleſs Life; thoutd it paſs unreyeng'd, 

I ſhould to Earth go weeping: Grant me 2 | 8 

(By all the Love a Father bears his Child) 5 

Their Cuſtodies, and that I may appoint 5 | 

Their Tortures, and their Death. | 
Dion.. Death? ſoft, our Law will not reach that, for hs Fault. 
King. Tis granted, take em to you, with a Guard. | 


Come Princely Pharamond, this Buſineſs paſt, af? | 4 —5 


We may with more ſecurity go. on to your. intended Match. 


Cie. L pray that this Action loſe not Philaſter the Hearts of the 


People. | 
Dion. F ear it hong their overwiſe Heads will think it but "SY 
Frick. a „ ( Cs oa Wr 6 


— 


4A ("di SCENE 5 55 


u Dion, c and Thraſiline. 
re. As the King ſent for him to Death? 


Dion. Yes, but the King muſt Know, tis ie * 


: Pow'r to war with Heay'n. 


man an hour ago. 2 
Työra. Are all his Wounds well? hs 


Dion. All, they were but * 1 but the los of Blood made 


him faint. . Cle. We dally,. Gentlemen. 


Thra. Away. - Dion. We'll ſcuffle hard before: he periſh. [Exeunt. 5 


| Enter Philaſter, Arethuſa and Bellario. 
Are. Nay dear Philafter grieve not, we are well. 


Bel. Nay good my Lord forbear, we are wondrous well. 
Phi. Oh Arethuſa! O Bellario! leave to be kind 


5 I ſhall be ſhot from Heay'n, as now from Far, 164 . J 


To call me to my Death, Oh ſhew-1t me, 


If you continue ſo; I am a Man, 
Falſe to a Pair of the moſt truſty ones 
That ever Earth bore; can it bear us ale x. en} 
Forgive and leave me, but the King bath A 


And then forget me: And for thee, my Boy, $3 


5 I thall N Words will mollifie | 79 The 
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Cle; We linger time; the King c up for Dude, and 15 Heads- 


» -” 1 * 5 ! * ” % _— - = 1 . 4 
0 o — 3 * ' 
. — 4 F C 


. 21 4 
3 | The hearts of Beaſts, to ſpare thy Innocence. = * 
. Bel. Alas my Lord, my Life is not a thing * 2 . 5 
8 Worthy: your noble Thoughts; tis not a the, 8 „„ 2B A 
| Tis but a piece of Child. Hood thrown _ EC: 
8 Should I out- live you, I ſhall then _—cOC _”"_ RT. 
32 | | Virtue and Honour. And when that Day comes, „ 
. If ever I ſhould cloſe theſe Eyes but once, . 
. May I live ſpotted for my Perjury, 5 1 UE - 
1 And waſte my Limbs to nothing 0 
ES Are. And I (the woful'ſt Maid as ever r Was, F 
r Forc'd with my Hands to bring my Lord to Death) A 
Do by the Honour of a Virgin ſwear, . i 
Io0 tell no Hours beyond it. Phi. Make me not ucts wa 
Are. Come from this Priſon, all joyful to our 0 5 
pP). People will tear me when they find you . inn 
"FOR - To ſuch a Wretch as I; I ſhall die louh'd. 8 
Fly | oy your Kingdoms peaccably, whilſt 3 e eee 
F For ever ſleęp forgotten with my Faults: ö =o RES in 
5 v' ry juſt Sera f AAA SLES 


r 


Will have a piece oF. if you be true. wb: dat 
mie. My dear Lord fay = To; ' . Bel. A Piece of u hy 
5 He Was not born of Woman that can cut it and 1 — 
EZ - Phi. Take me in Tears betwixt you, e 
1 Bop my Heart will break with Shame and Sorrow. RE ws ng 
eee. Why tis well. Bel. Lament no more. EY 
+. - Phi. What would you have done 5 
1 If you had wrong d 5 baſely, and fad found 1 
V Life no price, compar d to t For Love, Sirs, „ 
1 2 with me truly. n 2 85 
1 Bel. T was miſtaken, _ Sir... Phi. Why _—_ Witte? | 5 oth 
1 Bel. Then Sir, we would W you Pos” — . * 2 
1 > Ji. Ard bive hope to enjoy it? Enjoy it? yy: 
hi. Would you indeed? be plain "Bel. We would, my . 
251. Forgive me then. Are. fo, 
_— Bel Tis as it ſhould be now. Phi. 1550 to my Death. Krauss. 
REN | Enter King, Dion, Cleremont, and Thrafiline. e 
— bom. Gentlemen, who ſaw the Prince? 8 
= - 5 Cle. So pleaſe yon Sir, he's gone to ſee the City, * es MD: 5 
_—_ And the new Platform, with ſome Gentlemen $i * 8 1 
. 1 oh him. Ming 1s the Princeſs readỹx . 
Io bring her Priſoner out? Thra. She waits your de 3 
ig Tell her we ſtay. Dion King, you oy} be e yer: 
WEIS The Head you aim at coſt more ſetting — : bias 1 wing 
THR Than to be loſt. ſo ſlightly: If it muſt off, . . 


— 4 


* 
1 
* 1 


* VV Like a wild Overflow, that fwoops before bi . e 0 WE 
__- * gs 25 8 and * it ſhnakes e Brig, „„ 
7 * 2 : 8 ; 


— 


PI 2 4 S E K. 


S the firong Hearts of Pines, Whoſe. Cable Roots "| 142%: Rds OP 


Held out a thouſand Storms, a thouſand RH mer} 8 
And ſo made mightierꝭ takes whole Villks me. r 
Upon his Back, andi in that heat of Pride 410 21177 ſl ©: 16190) 
Charges ſtrong Tow N ere 5 
And Jays them deſolate; ſWſhIHI thy Head - orgs 2 
That muſt bleed wich thee: like a Sacriſice, b Sei; "248 904-13 
In thy red Ruins. A 8 nenne 0 5 Vs t Je 20 | 
Enter Fhilaſter,- Areal, £. and Bellitis/9r's Nobe and Carlund WES 
| King. How now, What Mask'is is? = __ Agar Rep - 
Bet Right Royal Sir, ſhould . een CIOS) 
Sing you an Epithalamium of theſe Lots Er b ; 
Bur having loſt my beſt Ayrs-with 7 my Fortunes Ho e e 
And wanting a Celeſtial Harp c Kiike- oY; " dit el 
Tbis bleſſed Union on; thus in glad Story . arr ee ee 
I give you all. Theſe two fait Cedir-branches; 7 
The nobleſt of eh, under wh here they grew” Std ne 


Thy Noble. Head, bury the Rives of checke, Wo ra, 


„ 9 


Straiteſt and talleſt, under Whoſe ſtill Shades Fw Gon ok 
TPhe worthier Beaſts have made xheir La t 2 md 
Free from the Hrian Star, and the fell TY . 
Free from che Clouds, when they were . with "humour, -- 1 K 
And delivered in thouſand oa their es to > the Earth: PT 
O there was none but ſilent Quiet there! . 10 
Till never pleaſed Fortune ſhot'up Shrubs . . 
Baſe Mader-Brambles, to divorce theſe ranc en an e N 
And for a while they did fo, and did Rai r 
Over the Mountain, and choakt up his . c Ant 
With Brakes, rude *Thotns and Thigles "ell 7 Sun e 


Scorcht them even to the Roots, and dry'd t 280 there: E — 


And now a gentle Gale hath . li 11.4 825 7 
That made theſe Branches meet, and twin ys”: "3 0 U 
Never to be divided: The God that ans e 
| His holy Numbers over Marriage Beds, ee 


Has knit their noble Hearts, a and here they ba eee 


Vour Children, mighty King; 5 and 1 1 way a 8 27 i en 
King. How, how? ?)? me ot Geng © + 
. * 3 


. — Sir, if you love it in Pain Truth; 975 0 a wer 0 
For there is no Masking in 5 This Sei 5 
The my that on gave me, is be * 1 3353 
My Kee and t 25 all Like bitter x wm * e 81-4 
5 . Süßen al In Fare have wrooghthimg (© 
Thus nobly hath he ſtrüggled, and at agar „ nf - 
©  Arriy'd here my dear Euebine: - ie! e Sure gT” 
11 Your dear Husband! Call in e e 


e 5 yoo all * 
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Fer Wedding, I'll provide 4 Mak ſhall make nn e e 
Tour Hyme 


And let my dying Words be better with N 


Remember my 'Fath her, Kin 
To love This Lady 


3 «J. RI E R. r 
n turn his Saffron into a ſullen 3 . 


And ſin fd Requiems to your departing Souls: 5 b 5 95 
Blood Gat t out your Torches, and anſtead;. 9 ah . 


Of gawdy Flow'rs 3 your wanton d Weis Pig Sgt 
An Xx foul hang like eee _ 
Ready to crop your Loves ſweets: Hear, you Opp „ 
From this time do I ſhake all Title off, T 
Of Father to this 8 this baſe Womans ano Pr Me 
And what there 2 Pas in 2 Lion of Tok. 
Caſt amongſt Do b'd:of-his 2 You, | 3 
Fhe ſame fore more terrible, more Ok: RF age Þ 
Expect from me. Are, Sir, 2 $a 8 
3 * little Life 1 have left to Gs bo lf hh 2 Sk bs 6.5, He 
here's nothing that can ſtir me from 8 5 25 0 . 
What 1 have done, I e 2 VERNE ay 
For Death. can be no Bug · bear unto Fo 25 "» WS 8 
So long as Pharamond is not my Headſm | | Ae 5 * 
Dion. Sweet Peace upon thy Soul, — BEE Ma,” 5: 13 
When cer thou dieſt; for. this time III excuſe E „ et So 
Or be thy Prologue. i. Sir, let me ſpea e 


Than my dull loo Actions; If you aim 

At the dear Life of this ſweet 8 * 
You fe a Tyrant and a 1 CT I 3 
Your Memory ſhall be as fol behind u a 2 5 ORE. 7 
As you are living, all your better ITY 8 5 p 2 1 155 
Shall be in Water writ, but this 1 in Mar Mable: 61 e e 


No Chronicle ſhall ſpeak you though) your . Tb: bo 72 fo. 


But for the ſhame Mer No M Monument a 4 . 

i hough high — Vo as e ſhall be able: 3 7875 ay 
© cover this baſe Marher; make „„ une 
With Braſs, with pur , and ſhining =" 3 

Like the Ban h by on Peter 73 | ode; 25 3 . 

Such as make great Gods; my fittle Marble | rho . e 

{SOT 43 my not my Faults); im avon Þ* aj Hip ee 
all far but · ſhine it; And for ph en Iſues,. 5 e 

* — ſo l y of the Heav — dane 1 

"1 Hat. t will give you more, 0 1 

To cut this off, * 7 Haake 3 io =o "ys 

Like your ſelf, chat in his, N ſhall ir * 

3. there Was 2] al 

But l forgive it: * that in perſwade you . 


Thi k, fa h d yes haye 1 ſe 4, 4 * We! V 
nk, ſave her; 75 ved; ſor my ſelf, 8 
* T have fo long 6 * J n b 


* Ege d e N e * 10 Wd * 


* I . 
| 164 * 1 of 2 1 X 
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That Heav'n knows it is my Joy to die, tA ti; a led” 
* find a Recreation We. f l toys Tal „ 


— Eurer 4 Meſſenger! | ONES 7 SEN 
AI. Where's the King ? King. Here. 88 ,, 


Meſſe Get you to your ſtrength, „ 
And reſcue the Prince — . — from dangers. Pads 
Hes taken Priſoner: by the Citix ene, 

Feating the Lord Pbilaſter. Dion. Oh brave Followets; | 
= my fine eas Ge BS: 8 
Now my brave valiant Foremen, ſhew your- Weapons 3 

In honour 5 your Miftrefſes, * 8 r 
r 23s Enter * Meſſeng er. 0 . . "> 
. * arm, arm. A thou evils take em: 55 

Dion. A thouſand Bleſſings EG; * ue TT es” 

auf. Arm O King, the City is in mutings | 

- Led by an old Gray Ruffian, who comes o 

= In reſcue of the Lord Philaſter. eh 8. [Exit with Are, Phi, Bel. 

| 2 Ay to the Cittadel, von Ge them os... L 

1 with theſe Burgers: Let the Guard 8 73 
: And al the « 


riemen sive! ſtrong attendance, EN King. 
C The Cty 5 this Was aboye our wiſnes-. 
Dion. Ay, and the Marriage too; by my Life, 


This noble Lady has deceiv us all. H. p Pang upon my l 3 


a thouſand Pts for having ſuch unworthy ..thoughts ' of her 

_ dear Honour: Ol could bear my ol]; or NG You; Date: me 0 1 
beat you, for we had all one t ,ought.” 330 . 
3 No, no, twill but ue ime. 


Dion. You fay true, . Se NN Wel ih Vice - #5 


2 Comes men, what ye le continue and fall not back up- 
on the firſt broken Shin, Pl} 1906 5 . and chronicled, 
and cut and chronicled, and all to and ſung. in Sonnets, 


and bath'd in new brave Ballads; — all x hou 4 II trouble 
you in Secula Saculorum, my kind Can- carriers. 73 
FTpbra. What if f toy take em b'th' Heels now, and they my 
away, and cry the Devil take the hindmoſt? 
Dion. Then the ſame Devil take the foremot 1 too, BY ſowce 
him for his Breakfaſt; if they all prove Cowards, my Curſes. 
amongſt them and be ſpeeding, ': May they have Murrains 
to keep the Gentlemen at home A e in ealy_ freex : May the 
_ Moths branch their Velvets, and their Silks =» be worn before 


gn 


ſore Eyes. May their falſe Lights undo em, od diſcover Preſſes, 
bop Stains, and Oldneſs in their Stuffs, and make them Shop- . 


they keep Whores and Horſes, and break; and live mued 


; up with Docks of Beef and Turnips: . May they have many Chil- 


* none * the * , they 2 no ME 


1 
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L Manent Dion, Cleremont, e 4 
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©. PHILASTER. 05 


but that gibberiſh they prattle to their Parcels, unleſs ig be the 
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Tyrant. Oh run ove Friend, and bring-the Lord Philafier z ſpeak = 
him fair, call bim Prince, do him all the Courteſy V you can, com- 
mend me to him. Oh my Wits, my Wies! Eri Cle. 
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Loet Philafter be deeper in requeſt, my Dig dong, ſk 

My pairs of dear Iadentures, King of Clubs. F 
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Op with your three-pil'd Spirits, your wrou au Veloun: 
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- The meaſure of your mightineſs. -Philaſter! — "I . 
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do a Peiſt. And let a Man of War, an Argoti 0 hull. _— Wo. 
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1 Why you rude glave, ohnen what youdo2. | 
eee. My pretty Prince of Puppets, we do knew. 
And give your Greatneſs warning, that you tal 
No more ſuch Bug- words, ox that. elde Crown Fry ; 
_ Shall-be-ſcrarch'd With a Musker: Dear Prince r by 
Down with your: noble Blood; or as L live, . 
Ie l. have you codled: Let him looſe, my "Spirits, . 
Make us a round Ring with your Bills, my Hector, 
And let us ſee what this trim Man Aer do. 1 15 
Now Sir, have at you chere L hit, t : 


And with this ſwaſſring Blow, do you. yrear Dna. ni > . vt 
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Ic could hulk your Stace, and hang you up croſs-legg'd; -- „ 
„ Like a Hare at Poulterers, and do this with this wiper. . 
Pb. You will not ſee me murther d, wicked Villains? , : 
+5. =o Yes indeed will ye Sir, ve dans not en ae. Foe a 
hy 5 great wile. _ 255 
Cup. He would have Weapons, would he ? Give bim a Broad- EI 
> Gde my brave Boys with your Pikes, branch me his Skin in Flowers 
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. . Heay'n, and think whither-he's going. 5 
Nay beyond-Sea Sir, we will proclaim yon, you would be . 
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2 Cit, Shall's geld him, Captain n 1 
Cap. No, you ſhall ſparc his Dowcets my der Done, Ihe 
As you reſpect the Ladies let them flouriſh; TE 
The curſes of a longing Woman kill as Peedy; as = Plague, TY < 
1 Cit. It have a Leg, that's certain. W- 555 
2 Cit. Vil have an Arm. EA 
Cir. I'll have his Noſe, and ar mine : own. r, bud . 
„and clap't upon the Sate. 
4 Cit.. I'll have is little Gut to ; firin a a Kit with, 
For certainly a Royal Gut will ſound like Silver: Fo W., > 
? 12 Would they were in thy Belly, and I pa 7 = once. 
J Cir. Good Ca let me have his Liver to et 2 8 
So. Who will have 2 rcels elſe? Speak. . "4. 95 
Good Gods conſider me, I hal be tortur d. Ws 
1 Cir; Captain, I'll give you the trimming of your bende, 
and ler me Bave his Skin to make falſe Scabb: ds. p 1 
2 Cit. He had no Horns Sir, had he? | WM 5 "73; 
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Cap. No Sir, he's a Pollard, what Gould ft n a0 with horns? > 
Cu. O if he had, I would have made rare Hafts and Weine 
12 ST em; but his Sbin- bones, if rhey be ſound, ſhall __ me. 
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MM. Long live Phila „the brave Prince Phileer. a we 
& -Phz. I thank you, enclewen; 3 bur'why arc theſe 4; hs 
Rude Weapons brought abroad, to teach on Hands | . 
Dncivil Trades? Cap. My Royal Roſic Bp 23 Ger: 5 
We are thy Mirmidons, thy Guard, . thy Ronen, „„ 
And when thy noble Body is in duran cc, Ay 5 Sp 
Thus do we clap our muſty Murrions on” 1 wr fl” ON 
And trace the Streets in Terror: Is it -— Sug 1. SO 
Thou Mars of Men? Is the King ſociable, 6) 


And bids thee live? Art thou above thy Foemen, e 

And free as Phebus?- Speak, if not, this ſtand ö * Ar. 47 I 
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Free as my WS are, 1 (ö; 88 
Cap. Art thou the dainty arling: of the King? — os ON 
Art thou the Hhlas to our Hercules? - b 
Do the Lords bow, and the regatded Scarlets 355 
Kiſs the Gumd-gols, and cry, We are your Servants? | | 
Is the Court navigable, and the Preſence ftruck '' © tf 
With Flags of Friendſhip? i not, we are thy Calle, 5 
And this Man ſleeps. be EEE 
Phi. I am whatl Jefigentol "mY your Friend, VV 
Iam what I was born to be, your Prince. 7 ied . 
| Pha. Sir, there is ſome Humanity in you; | 8 
Lou have a noble Soul, forget my Name, HEE e 
And know my Miſery, ſet me fafe aboard qa © 
N From theſe wild Canibals, and asiT lie 
5 III quit this Land for ever: There is nothing, 75 3 V 
| Perpetual Priſonment, Cold, Hunger, — 2 . 
Okt all forts, all Dangers, and all together, 
The worſt Com any of the worſt Men, I LY 
I o be as many as a Woman, 
And do as all they do, nay to deſpair ; e 
But I would rather make it a new Natute, 1 IC: 
And live with all thoſe, than endure one hour 4 
Amongſt ae. wild Do ops. „0 
_ Phi. I do pity you: riends diſcharge your Fears, o 
Deliver me the Prince, I'll warrant you. 32 
1 ſhall be old enough to find my Safety: n e 
| 3 Cit. Good Sir take heed he does not hurt you, + ER > e 
a Hes a fierce Man I can tell you Sir. „ * 
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Cap. Prince, by your leave LII n 4 \ Surſin 1 re OR 
And Male you like'a Hawk. 25 7 bin fi. Jn. RES 
 _ Phi. Away, away, there is no d zer in him: Ts 
Alas he had rather fleep to ſhake his Fir off. RN EN 
Look you Friends, how gently-he'leads, upon my n 
He's tame enough, he — no further watching. = 
Good my Friends go to = Houſes, and 25 me bare. 
Vour Pardons, and my Love, W 
And know there ſhall. N my po pow . . N 
You may deſerve, but you ſhall have your Wiſhes. 35 I. 
_ Fo give you more Thanks were to flatter your: 38 ; 5 = 
5 ._... Continue ſtill your Love, and for an carne | | 
T5 Drink this. All. Long maiſt thou 2 brave Prince; 
Brave Prince, brave Prince. [ExcuntPhi.. ond Pha: 
Lap. Thou art the King of ee Wl | 
| Ball off again my ſweet Youths, come, we every. Man trace to 
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baſeſt of this World. | 
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1 have liv'd till l am "EH 
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Vel. O kill me Gentlemen. Dion. No, h 
- Bol. Will you Torture me? 
- Bed. 8 not break 5 Vow, - - 
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8 I dare accuſe none, but before yourwe, C. N etl 
The Virtue of our Age, I bend my Rn ee 7 mw 
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Was but a Maidenzlen ing, to be loſ mw; 2 et; 9.46 ad 
As ſoon as found; till fitting in my IN goes * 45 1 . 
Printing my Thoughts i in Eawne, I ſaw a Eo 2 yo 
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